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PROLOGUE. 


hd 18 th 125 . & of he * 5 
Oo Copy out the Follies of the Age; 1 5 
To hold to every Man 4 ſaithful Glaſs, | 
Aid ſhew him of what Species be's an eAſs 3 
T hape the next that teaches in the School, 

Will ſhew our Author he's a ſcribling Tool. 
eAnd that the Satyr may be ſure to Bite, my” : 
Kind Heaven Inſpire ey venom'd Prieſt tq Wilkes > 
And grant ſome Ugly Lady m Inde. 
For I won d bave him laſh. ba. , Heavens, Ta | 
Till bis Preſumption ſwam, away in Bld. 
Three Plays at once proclaims a' Face of Braſs, 8 I b 
No matter -what hey care, that's nod the, Cale; 4 
To Write Three Plays, e en thaj's ta pe an « 
But what ] leaſt forgive, he knows it too; 
For to his Coſt he 2 has known yo. 
Experience ſhews., to ma # Writers mare 
Tou hold a Court where ne er had 4 
So much of the Old Le s Sting you have, 

You love to Damn, as Heav'n delights to Laue,. why! 
In Foreign Parts, let a bold Voluntzer,' ' | , 7 
Fer Publick Good, upon the Stage appear, 1 4 
He meets Ten Thouſand Smiles to diſſipate his dar. 
Al tickle on th* cAdvenituring Young Reganer' yi 
And only ſcourge th Incorrigible Sinner; 
They touch indeed his Faults , but with 4 Hand 
So gentie , that his Merit ſtill may ſtand: 
Kindly they buoy the Follies of his Pen; 
| That be may ſhun em when be Writes again. 
But 'tis not ſo , in this good-natur'd Town , 
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cAll's one, an Ox , @ Poet, or a Croum: E 
Old N Play was always Knocking Donn. | 
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5 5 E N E I. 
Sr John Brute: Houſe. 1 


| hr Si. 8 . 


W trimony's the Sauce to it? Two years 
Marriage has debauch'd my five Senſes. 
Every thing I ſee, every thing I hear, every thing 
I feel, eyery thing I ſmell and every thing L taſte 


— methinks has Wife in't. 


No Boy was ever ſo weary of his Tutor ; no 
Girl of her Bib, no Nun of 0 1 Penance, nor 


Old Maid of being FORM I am of Deng. 


5 N 


HAT clo ing Meat is Love 5 when Ma 


- Ly | 7 he Prove WW . 


fine Lady, a witty Lady, a virtuous Lady mw 
et I ue her. 1 


1 loath beyond her: that's Fighting ould 'my 


Courage come 8 bur to a fourth part of my ill 


Nature, I'd ſtand buff to her Relations, and 


her out of Doors. 


But Marriage has ſank me down to ſuch an | 


Ebb of Reſolurion , I dare not draw my Sword, 


tho even to get rid of my Wife. But here ſhe _ 


comes. 1 
Euer Loy Brute. 


Lady B. "Rs dine at . to Uy, Sir ohn? | . 
Sir Joh. Why, do you _ I ſhou'd tell you, | 


what I don't know my ſel 

Lady B. 1 ace an} there Was 6 Harm fn 
asking you. 

Sir Fob. If chinking vrong Were als was for 


Tmpertinence , Women might be e's + in moſt 


things they-fa or db. 7 ©! 

140 B. I'm ſorry T've ſaid any thing to dil. 
pleaſe M.. SIT | 
Sir Job. Sorrow for things paſt, is of as Suk 
5 importance to me, F or abroad 
| n ae a 

.. My ty was, only that 1 might 

| hae rovided Shit 360 lik'd; . =o ob 

Fir oh. Six to ma 7 bad betn in dhe w wrong 
there again; for v lik'd yeſterday 1 don't li e 
© . and what 1 like. 16 tay, 'tis Wet: mayn't 4 


& wp tc 
5 irs But if 1 had a$k'd y6u' What ou lia 
Fir Joh. Why then there would' fg een mots 
| * 8 168 it, than' the Sy” was Votth, 7 1 | 

Lady 


ZBute there's a ſecret C ſe.cntail'd ntail'd upon = =_y 
Name of Wife, My Lady is a young Lady, 


here is but one Mp7 Earth . 


le — ye 
55 %% 5. 1 wiſh 1 did but know how 1 wight 


1 FTC þ 11HIv%FEY 5, * 
Sie 5.7 but that fort of Knowledge is not 
2 W. 8 12 "Il 

ady B. Whateer my Talent is \- m fore wy | — 
Will las ever been to make you ea, _— 
Si Fob. If Women Were do have theit Wills , = w 
the Wold od be five govern d. IE | 


Tah B. Whew Wan de 1 given yo * 
me a8 ydu Ys of late 2 It onte was otherwiſe: You _— 
married me for Lo ye. | " 
= Sir 468. "Abd Foll he. for Moat + 6 you han | : Y 
| your Reward , And 1 have mine. 0 | 
94 Wm Wise is it that diſturbs your | = 2 | 
Parſon. 5 "+ 
Tam B. Why. wha Has ke done to r - | 
K Se, on? He Has darried Mes | 
Was Sip lebe. 


- The Petit f 10. the: lee, 1 think. 1 
rold before 1 married him, that thus twou' d' be: 
Put 1 chought 1 had Charms enough to goverh 
Him; ard that here there as an Eſtate, à WO. 
man muſt needs be happy; ſo my Vanity hat de- 
ceiv'd me, and my Ar itlon has made me uneaſy, 
But ſome comfort ſtill ; if one would be reveng d 
of him, theſe ate good times ; 4 Woman may, 
Hate a Galant, and & ſeparate Maintenance too 
The (url N he's a Fool'for't's Bot 

hitherto he has been no Monſtet! Bat wo Rhöws 
how far he may provoke fel I never loV'd him, - 
yet I have been ever true 't& him and chat ” 76 | 2 
ſpire of all the Attacks of Akt and Nature 1 
poor Wenk Woman s Heat} iti are of n emp 5 
ee ee 
. | A 4 | Me- 


. The Provetd FE Yes. 
Methinks fo noble a; Defence as I haye ade; - 
thou'd be tewarded with a better uſage wm. ho 
can-rell 2 (Perhaps a good part of what 1 ſuffer 
5 my Husband may be a Judgment upon me 
for my Cruelty to my Lover Lord, with what 
pleaſure cou'd 1 indulge that thought, were there 
ut a — of finding Arguments to make it 
! — And how do I know but there may — 
| Let-me ſee What Oppoſes ? My Matrimo- 
. what did I vow ? 1 hank, 
8 to be true to my Husbane. 
Well; and he promis'd to be kind to. me. 2 
But he han't kept his Word — 
Why then I'm abſolv'd from n chat | 
ſeems Clear Bu me. The Argument's good between 
the King and the People, why not between the 
Husba Td the Wife ? O, ur that Condition 
was not expreſt No matter, twas underſtood. 
Well, by all 1 fee, if 1 argue the matter a little 
longer with my ſelf, I. ſhan t find ſo many Bu 
bears in the way, as I thought I ſhou'd. bas, 
What fine Notions of | Virtue do we Women take 
up, upon the Credit of old fooliſh Ph iloſophers! 
Virtue's it's on Reward) Virtues this, Virtue s 


„that Viaue an + Las ay. a a 5 e : 
J e 
. B. Good momo 1 boar 88 4 

be. Bel. -Good motrow, Madam; 5 you; look pl a 
ih this —— ig ne hho to lg, 

3 Lady B. fam ſo. ut 5g TOE 
* Bel. With what, pray 3 W Rt fro 


i Lech B. With my Husband. 5 
eienr Bel. Drown Husbands; for yours i is a nk og 
= Bo Fellow ; ; as he went out juſt now, I/pray'd him. 
EE. to tell me what time of * t was, and he wk d 
— * 5 8 : | me 


* 


77 


The: Provobd Wife: 9 


me if 1 took him for the Church - Clock „that was: 
| oblig'd to tell all the Pariſh, f, 


- 


Lady B. He has been lay ing ſome good obliging 135 
things to me too. In ſhort, Belinda, he has us d. 


me fo barbarouſly of late, that I cou'd almoſt 
reſolve to play che downright Wife— and Cuc- J fore 
e ns Ss, 


kold him. COTULLEY „ 
Bel. That wou'd be downright indeed. 2 veride/ 
| Lady B. Why, after all, there's more to be ſaid 
for't than you'd imagine, Child. I know, ac- 
cording to the ſtrict Statute - Law of Religion, 
I ſhou'd do wrong: But if there were a 


Court of Chancery in Heaven, I'm ſure I ſhou'd 


calt him. | 5 | 
Bel. If there were a Houſe of Lords you might. 
Lady B. In either I ſhould infallibly carry my 
Why, he is the firſt Aggreſlor, not I. | 
- Bel. Ay, but you know, we muſt return Good 
Wi Evik ©: 36 
Lady B. That may be a Miſtake in the Tranſ- 


b lation — 


+ 


net. Prichee be of my opinion, Belinda; for Im 


poſitive Im in the right; and if you'll keep up 
the Prerogative of a Woman, you'll likewiſe be 
poſitive you are in the right, whenever you do 
any thing you have a mind to. Bur I ſhall play 
the fool and jeſt on, till I make you begin to 
think I'm in earneſt, „„ EY 
Bel. I ſhan't take the liberty, Madam, to 
think of any thing that you deſire to keep a Secret 
err 
| Lady B. Alas, my Dear, I have no Se- 


crets. My Heart cou'd never yer confine my 


Tongue. 


Bel. Your Eyes : you mean; for I am fre I =! 


As have 
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t6 155 Baiern Wits: 1 


Have ſten pag ee when yout Tongue = 
97 55 9 


* y Eyes adding ! ; Ptirhes after who, 
Child ? 


TM Why , , after one that thitiks you dachi, 
as much as I kbow y love him. 5 
Lady B. Conſtant. Jon mean. 5 De 
Bel. I do ſo. 58 
Lady B. Lord, what bd put fit gls 
your lead? 8 
Bel. Thar which puts things into molt Peoples | | 
Heads; Obſetvation. „ 
lach B. Why What hate you obler d, in the | 
name of wonder? 

Bel. 1 have obſerv'd you bluſh when! | ou meet As de 
him; forte your ſelf away From him; and When 

be out of humour with every thing e LIN. = 

a Word, never was poor Creatute ſo potr'd on 88 

by Defite, and ſo rein'd in with - Fear! ! Rey - 

12 B. How ſong is Fancy ! wwnn ly ot | 
Hel. How wad — TT 1 4 
= ö Lady B. Prithee Niece » have a better opition wy jet 
Ee Tat Ate 7 Inclination. „ 

= . Deat Aufit, Have 2 better Opinion of ys : 
| es s Underſtanding. 1 
. Lady B. You'll mak me an LANG e ; 
2 W | Bel. You'll make me laugh. | 00 
—_ lady B. A en w rem: „%  - 
1 Bel. Paſitively. : gn 
Lady B. And all Te 3 e a 
Bel. Will ſignify nothi . 
Lady B, Tho I ſhou'd wear twere e u 
Fel. 1 ſh68'd think it true. : ; 
Lach B. Then let us both forgive, [Ming ” RI © 
for we have both offended ; I. in » making 2 ctet - * 
FL 8 in diſcoveting it. | CRE 4 723 
YA 1 To Good Nature = £ much : But you have 
ES 5 5 | more 


. 


1 Ss cen) PRE * 


2 - N LS; Fs FP * — < A TO 
J : [ 


t'other. 


lach B. Tl tue Beads, you- have piven me 


|. att 


| 2 5 you'll never be one .nbichd "Tie arlle-, i Gran 5h C U 
quettry is one of the mai Tots in the e 5 
abe © W 


2 
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” 4. 
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nour and Religion 


nd Watching all Uccaſions ti ZI 43 
ts things 2 Ny > ſhou'd Gang of % em pulh on 2 dea 4 


o many Proofs vf your Friendihip ; _ my — 
ſerve has been indeed a Crime: but the 


more eaſily forgive me, remember, Chi - n href | 


when our Nature prompts us te a thing out Ho- 
ave forbid us we wou'd 
( wer't poſlible) conceal even from the Soul i it ſelf; 
the knowledge of the Body's Weakneſs. 


ture „ tho' the Body thou'd [till en, weaket and 
weaker, 


lady B. No from this „ z 
Reſerve”; and for a Proof of my Repentarice ; 1 


own; Belimlas |; I'm in Danger: Merit and Wit 
'aMvule me from without; Nature and Love ſollicite 


me within; my Husband's batbarous Uſage piques 


me to Revenge 3 and Sathan gatching at tlie 2 
otraſion , throws in my way 
Which of all Vengeance pleaſes Women belt. 


Bel. Tis well Conſtant don't. know the 


of the F6ctificarions for o ny Conſcience he'd 


ſoon come on to the Aſſault, - | 
Lay B. Ay, and I'm afraid catty the Won. 


4 10, 9 uur whatever you may have obſer vid I have diſſem 
// bled 10 Well as to keep him ighorant. So you ſee 


I'm no Coquer z Beuimla: Add if you U follow my 


tion of 4 * ; And 1, as cell 
pleas d to ſee 4 


as en » cou'd be well enough. 
Crows of your Fellows , „ - Clapcin : 


een to Hanging or — ; Whp=—Fai 


The Probst waa. 11 
more reaſon to forgive one, than I have to pardon | 


cacher 
Bel. Well, 1 hope, to make your Friend a- Loom 
mends, you'll hide nothing from her fot the fu. 


that Ven te, 


but too well pleas 'd with'r. 


= S Which we before- 
c 5 a Cure to. 


ng — r 
F | 
1 


FO. | muſt be our Neighbour. 


| {Gato Bel. If they ſhun ber , the thinks tis Modeſty » 5 


and takes it for a Proof of their Paſſion. 


Lady B. And if they are rude to her, tis Con- 


q 
| 
| ber in chat Opinion. 
duct, and done to prevent Town-talk. 


Bel. When her Folly makes em laugh ., ſhe 


thinks they are pleas'd with her Wit. 


Lady B. And when her Impertinence e em 


| | 5 5 dull » concludes they are jealous of her Favours. 
= is Bel. All their Actions and their Words, ſhe a- 
8 mn kes for granted, aim at her, | | 


Lady B. And pities all other women, , | becauſe 


* * . 3 | Z ſhe thinks they envy her. 


1 Bel. Pray, out of Pity to our lelies,. let us find 
| } EE 2 . 1 for I'm 1 — 5 of this. age you 


7 


— 


Ns 


E 4 12 be Provokd Wife, 
b i : I ſhou'd let pure Woman alone, I ſhou'd e en be 


elbe Bel. T'll ſwear twou' d tickle me ſtrangely. 


- Lady B. But after all, tis a vicious das in 
* mene us, to give the leaſt Encouragement, but where 
ede deſign to come to a Concluſion. For tis an 
FP unreaſonable thing to engage a Man in a Diſeaſe, 

hand reg we never will apply 


Bel. "Tis true; bar then a Woman mainſt aban- ; 
don o_ of the ſupreme 5 — ings of 3 wa ; 
FRF, . lly convinc'd , no alf that plea- - 
| 5 n 5 a Miſtreſs , 2 a Woman has in 


Hans Iilting a Gallant. 
| 1 Lady B. The happicſt Woman then on Earth 5 


Bel. O the impertinent Compoſition! she has 
Vanity aud Affectation enough to make her a Ridi- 
culous Original, in ſpite of all. that Art and Nature 
ever furniſh'd to any of her Sex before her. 

Lady B. She concludes all Men her Captives; and 
whatever Courſe they take , it 1 to confirm 


P 
« 

8 

x eat - i a 1 


. 
n 
. 


- 


7. Proveled N. * ” = 
_ think your Husband inclin'd to Jealouſy 2. 


Lady B. O, no; 'hedoesnorloreme wellenough 
for that. 7 

Lord, how wrong Mens Maximes are | They 
are ſeldem jealous o their Wives, unleſs they ate 
very fond of em; whereas they ought to conſider 
the Womens Inclinations 5 for there depends their 


Fare. 


Well, Men may talk; but they ar are not fo Wiſ | 


as We mmm that's certain. 


Bel. At leaſt in our Kia +1 : 4 
Lady B. Nay , I believe we: ſhou' d outdo e em 


in the buſineſs of the State too: For, methinks 4 | 


they Do and Undo, and make but bad Work on't. 


el. Why then don't we. get into the logrignes 
of Government as well as they 8 


Lady B. Becauſe we have Iutti cr of our OWN » 
that make us more Sport J ; Gui _ fo let's in 


ane confules of em | e 


SCENE. IL 


Enter Lily F cyt” , Mademoiſelle, „ 
and Cornet. 3 


"Lady. Fan, How do I look this Morning? 
Cor. Your Ladyſhip looks very ill truly. _ 
Lady Fan. Lard, how ill-natur'd thou art, Cor- 


net, to tell me ſo, tho' the thing ſhou'd be true. 


Don't you know that I have Humility enough to 
be pur too eaſily out of Conceit with my ſelf. 


| Hold the Glaſs; I dare ſwear that will have more 


manners than you have. een, let me have 
TOW 2 05 5 | 
ane, 


[ 
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14 Phe Provet'd Wife. 
Madem. My m 8 _ „ Maram ; ahh: your 
ry her? or Lin your Life." 3 1 
als Fan. Well, — row 5 the prettieſt obi! 
nice bet ; they ſay the moſt acceprable , well 1 
3 things — and never flatter, ' | 
Madem. YourLadyſhip lay great Juſtice e 
| | ' Lady Fan. Nay everything's juſtin my Houſe bur 
| Cornet. The very Looking-plaſs gives her the Dementi. 
#1 fac But I. m almoſt afraid it flatters me, it makes me look 
lo very ry engaging. \| Looking affefiedly i in the Glaſs, 
Madem. Inteed, M aß your Face pe hanſomer I 
den all de Look-ing-Glaſs in ice Weile „„ 


m 
5 Fan. But is it poſſible ray Eyes ca cow! be fo lan- 
_ puiſhing — and ſo very full of Fire? 

+=, Matam, if de Glaſs was Burni rning-g glaſs, I 
believe your E. es {er de Fire in de Houle. 

Lady Fan. You may take that Night- gown, Ma- 
damoiſelle ; get out of the Room, Cornet; I can't 
endure you. ow Yeu 0 888 5 does look ſo 


unſufferably N ed | 
Madem. Eve y ting loo ok ogly Matam n ta ſtand | 


by your Latiſhip, . 
Lady Fan. No really; Llano ; methinks 


mn 

25 
IX # 
0 
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* 

$ 

14 


you mighty pretty. 
F 23 255 r Net d Moon have no Eclat, 
ven de Sun. 24 8 ine 

eee 


1 1 
. a es— 
* 
* 


Lady Fan. 2 Have | ou ever 
been in arg Fad 1e 2 1 ? F , 

ademi. C Matang. { bing. Y 
77 Fan. 2 were you — bepise 5 f 
tadem., No Mam [ll ſighing,” 
dy Fan. O ye Gods! What an ugfortunate Crea- 


8. 


1 I bein fych a Caſe? But Nature has made 1 
= nice for my pwn Defence; Im nice, ſtrangely 1 mes | 
Madamdiſelle; I believe were the Metit of whole Man- 1 
"BY. beſtow'd, upon one ſingle * Iſhould ſtill 


think 


; x Prova, 1 Fits. J 
1 think the Fellow waned ſomething to make it worth 
muy while to take notice of him: And yet Icon d loves 
may fondly love, were it poſſible to have a thing 


made on purpoſe for me: For I'm not cruel, Aa- 


damoiſelle; I'm ouly nice. 


7 .  Madem. Ah atam, ide Ga lian 
1 for your fake. I da all de ting in de World to get 


leetel way into your Heart, I make Sang, Imake 


Verſe, I give you de Serenade, 1 give great man 


Preſent to Mademoiſelle ; I ng cats, 1 no ſleep , I be 


ſelf. Ah ma chete Dame. Que j je vous aimerois. 


e her. 
Lady Hi: Well, the French have 3 obliging 


Gloves, Mademaiſelle. 
UMadem. Me humbly tanler my 9 5 


. Enter Carnet. 


Cor. Madam rss Lextr for your Ladihi by 5 


the Penny-poſt. . 
Lady Fan, Some new Conqneli« bore watrant you. 


For without Vanity, I look d extremely clear an 


i night „hen I went to the Park. 
: agreeable ! Here's a new made of me. 
And ready let too. O thou welcome thi ng. ee i. 
yl. Call D W ſhe ſhall ſing it 8 


Ener pipe. 


TIS , 1 fing me © this new Song - Pipe. 


— 


5 * 


lean, I be mad, I hang my (f, I drawh my 


ways with em: vou may Ala ch ale tw / pair of 


16 7 he Provet'd N. . 
e s 0 * 6. 


. ; 

PE you 5 Shepherds TH 

4 Y 2210 Philira's Charms; wm a 45 f 

N 255 Tbe Ripour of her Heart Denie 
„ [Ibe 8 that's in her Arms. 5 


| Nature who form'd ber Eyes of Fire = 0 PR: 
89 Ice 8 hey Tn Fob» 


3 11 . 

"Is, . Maid, » this once believes ; 
io Slave whoſe Zeal you move: 5 & 2 8 

| . .The Gods, alas , your Youth deceive; _— 

he The Heav'n conſiſts in Love. 

| | In ſpite of all the Thanks you owe, 

3 You may reproach 'em this, 3 

V T bat where they did their Form b — 

4 . 55 They have dem d their 1 5 5 7 


a La Tan. Well, hore may be Nane , 5 


Enter Servant with another Lener. : 


? 


Serv. 3 ha - another Letter for your 
Ladyſhip. | 


dies when oy are thus ar” 


e om - bon: | Ne" 'er hope to and then retire. 9 > 
. <A 4 19 Nor pickling » to be bleſt: 85 L 


. moiſelle; but the Deſig ign is ſo very obliging, twou'd 
a matchleſs Ingratitude in me to diſcover em. 
| dem. Ma foy, Matam, Itink de Gentilman's ; 
"Soom tell you de trute. If you never Love, you 
never be err e ramout moy. 


Lady Fan. Ti is thus lam importun'd every Mor- | 
ning, eee Pray how do the French La- 


' Madem. 


„ „ h u n ö 


#8 


my Letter. 


The Provo'd Wife. 17 


Madam. Matam , dey never complain. Au 


contraire; when one Frenſe Laty have got hun- 
dred Lovet — Den ſhe do all the can — to get 


hundred more. 


4 


Lady Fan, Well, ſtrike me dead, I think they 
have le gout bon. For tis an unutterable pleaſure 


to be ador'd by all the Men andenvy'Tby all the 
Women — Yet ['ll ſwear I'm concern d at the Tor- 


ture I give em. Latd, why was I form'd to : | 


make che whole Creation uncaſy? But let me read 


inſtead of being prais'd: for your Vittues, take 
the pains to walk in the Green Walk in St. 7a- 
mes's, with your Woman an hour hence. You'll 
there meet one, who hates you for ſome 1 os 


is willing to endeavour your Reformation. It 
you come to the Place I mention, you'll know 
who I am ; if you don't, you never ſhall ; ſo 
take your Choice. | CESS 


VVV 


* 
* 


1 This is ſtrangely familiar ; | Mademoiſelle; now 
have I a provoking Fancy to know who this im + 
pudent VTV 


Mad. Den take your Scarf and your Mask, 


juſtement comme ſa. 
Lady Fan. Rendez-vous! What „ tendez- vous 


with a Man, Madamoiſelle? 

Mad. Eh, pourquoy non? „ 

Lady Fan. What, and a Man perhaps I never 

= nt an my Like? ... ED 
Mad. Tant mieux: c'eſt donc quelque choſe . 

de nouveau. | | 

- Lady Fan. Wh 


ES OM ' | Reads. 


If You have a mind to hear of your Faults, 


as he cou'd love you for others , and therefore 


-and go to de Rendez-vous. De Frenſe Laty do 


y, how do I know what Deſigns 
oe 7 © 


— e 
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T. 18 the Prove Fife.” 


he thay 


ad. Ravin 2 Bagatelle. 1 Would fain 


ſee one impudent Rogue raviſn Mademoiſelle ; Ouy ; 
je le voudrois. 


Tady Fan. O but my Reputatioh, , Madamoiſelt, : 
wy 
Mad, Matam — Quand on l'a une fois pet. | 


ation; ah ma chere Reputation. 


due On n'en eſt plus embaraſlee. 


Lady Fan. Fe Madamoiſelle, Fe: Reparaion is 5 


a Jewel. 
Mad. Qui coũte bien chere : Madam. „ 


Tady Fan. Why ſure you would not ſacrifice | 


your Honour to 9 our Plealyre'? 


Mad, Je ſais P | | 
Lady Ke Bleſs me , how you talk Why, 
what if Honour be a Burden , Madamoiſelle , muſt. 


ilolophe. _ 


it not de born? 


Mad. Chaqu'un 4 fa facon — Quand, quet- ” 
que choſe m incommode l men defais, 


Vite. 


Lady Fan. Get you gone, you line naughty 8 


French-woman you, I vow and ſwear I muſt turn 
you out of doors, if you talk thus.  _ © 
Mad. Turn me out doors! =— turn your ſelf 


out of doors, and go ſee what de Gentilman have 


to ſay to you enez. Voila [; iving her her 


things baſti'y.) votre Echarpe, voila v tte Quoife, | 


voila yotre Maſque , voila tour. 
Hey , Mercure , Coquin ; Call one Chiar for 


Ma 
Va 


tam, and one oder | calling within] for me, 
ren vite, Turning 10 22 Lady, and helping | 
her on haſtily with het things. 


| Wins , Matam; depechez vous donc. Mon 
Dieu , quelles Scrupules. | | 


Lady Fan. Well for once , Aadamoiſele, . 


follow your Advice „ Out of the intemperate De- 


fire 


\ 


ave. He may intend to raviſh me for f 


The Provo Wife. tg 
fire I have to know who this ill-bred Fellow is. 
But 1 have too much Delicateſſe, to make a Prac- 
ue ont. 
ad. Belle choſe vrayment que la Delicateſſe, 
lors qu'il s'agit de ſe divertir — a nen voi- 
la equipee ) patrons. TH | 
Hie bien — qu'avez vous donc W 
Lady Fan. Jay x peur,* 23 3 
Mad. je nen ay point 90 
Lady Fan. I dare not os 
Mall. Demeurez donc. 
Lady Fan. Je ſuis <= WAY 
Mad. Tant pis pour vous. 
| Lady Fan. Curioſity's a Sicked Devil... 
n-- Mad. C'eſt une charmante Sainte. 
3+ © Lady Fan. It ruin'd out Firſt Parents. 
1 Mad. Elle a bien diverti leurs Enfans. 
= Lady Fan. L'honneur eſt contre. 
Alad. Le plaiſir eſt pour. 


9 Lady Fan. Muſt I cen go? 
3 Mad. Muſt you go? — Muſt you cat , ; ih 
muſt you drink, muſt you fleep , muſt you live? 


De Nature bid you do one, de Nature bid Jou do 
becker. Vous me ferez enrager. 
' Lady Fan. But whe Reaſon corrects Nature , 
Js <>. Madamoiſele Do 
Mad. Elle eſt donc blen inſotente , cet fa 
Scrur alnce. 


"Lady. Fan. Do you then prefer Pr Natuce to | 


 your*Reaſe on, 3 
AMad. Out da. 
Lad) Fan. Pourquoi? 
Mad. Becauſe my Nature wake me Metey; 3 
my Reaſon make me mad. - 
Lady Fan, Ah, la mechante Frangoiſe. 30 
Mad, Ah, Ia belle An loiſe, [ Forcing her Lady off. 
* End the Firſt Act. 
„„ A C ＋. 
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"Of. James's Park. 


Enter Lady F anciful and. Mademoiile 


| Lady Fanciful. 


Ell . vow, Madamoiſelle , Im e 
1 impatient to know who uy contident Fel 
ow is. 


Euer Heartfice, T 


Look, there's Hearifree. But ſare it can't be 


him , he's a profeſs d Woman- hater. Yet who 
knows what my wicked Eyes may have done. 
Madam. Il nous approche , Madam 


Lady Fan. Ves, tis he: now will he be malt 


 intolerably Cavalier, tho' he ſhould be in love 
with me. 


 Hearrf, Madam, I'm your humble Servant: 1 
perceive you have more Humility and Good-na- 


ture than I thought you had. 


Lady Fan. What you attribute to Homiliry and 
| Goodr nature, Sir, may perhaps be only due to 


Curioſity. I had a mind to know who twas had 
_ ll-manners enough ro write that Letter. 


Gp 4. [ Throwing him his + 5 : 
Hearif. Well ) | , and — | Lope 25 are ſa- 


tisfy'd. 
Tach 8 Iam fo, Sir: Good-b'w' yt ye. 
TY 


pr” * * 5 
4 x . * W * 
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ö e 
f es the 1 75 2 J. nf ö I s R 
; EF - 
73 Fe 1 


% 


your Buſineſs , I han't done mine; by your La- 


_ diſhips leave, we muſt have one moments Prattle 
together. Have you a mind to bg the prettieſt 
Woman about Town, or nor? He 


ſhe ſtares 


upon me ! What! This paſſes for 


Lady Fan. Pray, Sir, let me ask you a Queſ- 


* 


tion in my turn: By what right do you ptetend 

| to examine me „ $48 8 . „ ͤĩ ˖o.¹96᷑ꝗ—ü * r 
_ Heartf. By the ſame right that the Strong go- £ 

vern the Weak ; becauſe I have you in my Po- 


1 7.5% ting 


wer; for you cannot get ſo quickly: ro your 


Coach, but I ſhall have time enough to make 


you hear every thing I have to ſay to ũ. 
Lach Fan. Theſe are ſtrange Liberties you take, 


ce 


Lad/ Fan. Upon me, Sir! 


this, perhaps, you mig 


Heart They are ſo, Madam; but there's no 


Is » * 
\ 


help for it; for know, that I have a Deſign 
6 on 8 2 „ 8 J 93 2 72 8 | 


” * 
þ 
55 ; 


- Heartf. Les; and one that will turn to your 


Glory and my Somfort, if you will but be a lit- © 


tle wiſer than you u e'to be. 1 4} HR 
Lady Fan. Very well, Sir. 


_  Heartf. Let me ſee— Your Vanity, Madam, 1 


take to be about ſome eight degrees higher than 
any Woman's in the Town , let rother be who 
ſhe-will ;/and my Indifference is naturally about 
the ſame 2. Now, cou'd you find the way 


to turn 


reaſonable Term. 


impertinent 


Queſtion with you now, becauſe you think: you | 
ELLE COT LICE 1 ; Ws 5 TOS on 


is Indifference into Fire and Flames, 


methinks your Vanity ought to be ſatisfy'd; and 
4 ; l about upon prett7 


Lady Fan, And pray, at what rate would this 


/ * 5 4 | 
* EE 141 ' Tod | 4 4 * B 3 * J e : In- þ 
'£ ? i. | 
E nin wet 8 : 
. f * 


WF madiſſerence be honghe of, þ Ska lad hare 
_ . to debe it 
S Hei. W 2 Mater de drive a Quaker's 


c Bargains ane ac n 
; | part — 5 . muſt lay me 90 8.— 
1 Affectation. 581 þ 
= i. | 1 Een, My Affectstion, sit! 
= 1. | eartf. Why, I ask vou nothing but what you. 
| may very well ſpare. | 
A! 1 Lady Fan. You x. rage 7 Sir. Come, . 
* demoiſelle „tis hig * time to be gong. 1 
ad. Alons, wo ng  alous. 
Heartf. [ Stopping em.] Nay , * may as wall 
ftand N hear n you. ſhall , wa ed 
wa By x "nd are 
- %gp Fan. What mean . a Sir ? 2 e e 
Heartf. L mean to tell you, that jou t che = 
moſt v ungrateful Woman upon Earth. MA 1 © | 
n. Ungrateful 1 To! ho? r J 
- To Nature. it 
Lady Fan. Why , what has Nature 3 me2: 
Heartf. What you have undene by Art. It made 
handſom, it gave you:Reaury, to a Miracle, 4 
L e without a Fault, Wit enough to make em 
Ie ; and fo turn'd you log — 40. your own Dif /- 1 
cretion , _ has 2 — — 9 8 
that you are me uy. of our Sex, a e ca 
pun of your own. There is not a Feature in-your =. | | 
ace, but you have found the way to ay to teach it e e 
| ſome affected Convulſian; your feet, your HDs 
pour very Fingers ends, are directed never to moye 
without ſome ridiculous Air or jog and your 


Language is a ſuitable Trumpet, to eb | ; 
| 5 ufo the Raree-ſhow. ee e ples ; 
Mad. [ Aſide. Eft ce qu on fait T'amout cn. 3 


3 . Angleterre comme # 
5 | Lady B75) Now cou'd ; ery for Mad. mags. 4 


# : : 8 f i : \ 


2 2 
n T's ROE BE 7 YE 1 
7 3 J ¹·¹¹ꝛuA¹¹-² Cf e 


neſs, but that I Joon 1 5 laugh 5 me ch it. 
Heartf. Now do. me for telling you 

the 12555 but that 4 — —— 
is ſo; for were you once con xine d of that, you'd 
reform for your own fake. Bok 15 hard to 
f nade a Woman ro quit any ch LES makes 

her ridiculous, a8 tig tg Per TY 3 Poet to ſoc 


4 hobo in his ow, | 

Every. Circc nce © FA Bree= « 

_ ted: ds- appear ridiculous , 0 who has 
2440 == How an 8 to good Mauners. 


n  Heartf, Bur ſy Wee 1 cou'd find M's ron 


convince you , that the whole Worlg s of m 
Opinion , and chat thoſe who flatter and enen! 
you, do it to no other iutent, but to make you 
perſevere in your Folly , that they may contngg in 
their Mirth, 

Lady Fan. Sir, tho you and all that World 
you talk of, ſhou'd be ſo impertinently officious , 

as to think to perſuade me, I don't know how 
o behave my {elf , I ſhou'd ſtill have Chatity 


U 


enough for my, own Underſtanding, to believe TT 


ſelf in the right, and all you in the wrong. 
= | Mad. Le voila mort. 

_[ Exennt Lady Fanci 15 Mademoiſelg. 
Heanf, [ Gazing 9 her.]! There her ſingle 
lapper has publiſh'd the ſenſe of the whole Sex. 
5 Wall, this once I have — — d to 75 the 

Blackamoor white; but Rencefe hengeforward 1 ſooner 
undertake to teach Sincetity to 3 Courtier, Gene- 
roſity to an Uſuter, * to a Lawycr nay, 
Humility Nag once her Diſcretion. to a Wo- 
Tool ſee has once et her Heart % HO pling * 
Fool. 


Fmt 
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The Provek'd Pit. 33 15 


e you don't believe it 


5 


„ 


— td 


"i The Prora 2 
| Enter Conſtant 


Morrow ' Conſt ant. 


doing here this Morning. 
25 rtf. Doing | Gueſt if thou canſt. z 
Why I have been endeavouring to petſuade by 
Lady Fanciful, that ſhe's the fooliſheſt en 
about Town. 
Conſt. A pretty e truly. 


could {| 1 both what the Town ſays of her, 

and what I think of her. In ſhort, I have 

us d ag $ 5 abſolute King would do "Mogns 

Charta. 

Conſt. And how does the take it? 
Heartf. As Children do Pills ; bite em, but 

can't ſwallow 'cm. 


Head „of all Mankind, to turn Reformer? 
Hearif. Why, one - thing was, the Morning 


do with my ſelf. And andther was, that as 


Patience one that Heaven had taken ſuch won- 


+ her ſelf-the {=D Pudding of the Creation. 
Conſt. Well, now couldIalmoſt wiſh to ſee my 

cruel Miſtreſs make the ſelf-ame uſe of what Heaven 

has done for her, thatſoI mightbecur'dofa Diſeaſe 


that makes me fo very uncaſic ; for Loye, Lovei is the 
Devil, Heartfree. 


Grace and Lelfdenial. My dear, dear Miſtreſs , 
12 85 9 | ten Ye Sor mn n 


\ 


| Conſt, Good morrow . Tolls what are you | 


Heartf. 1 have told her in as plain Engliſh a 1 


Conſt. But prithee , what has put it into your 


bung npon my Hands, -I did not know what to 
little as I care for Women, I cou'd not ſee with 


drous pains about, be ſo very induſtrious to make 


Heartf, And why Ng youlet the Devil govern you 2 
Conſt. Becauſe I have more Fleſh and Blood than 


wit 
I 
4 
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The Provob Wife. 
ds death! that ſo gentcel a Woman ſhould beaSaint , 5 
when Religion's out of faſhion 1 
Heartf. Nay , ſhe's much inthe wrong truly; 
who knows how far Time and Hou Example may 
revail? © > 
Conſt. 0¹ * have play) 4 their Parts in vain al- 
ready: Tis now two Yeats ſince that damn'd Fellow 
her Husband invited me to his Wedding; and there 
was the firſt time I ſaw that c arming Woman, 
whom I have lov'd ever ſince, more than e er a 
Martyr did his Soul; but ſhe' s cold, 150 Friend, ſtill 
cold as che Northern Star. 
=  Heartf.. So are all Women by Nature , which 
makes em ſo willing to be warm' d. | 
Conſt. O, don't profane the Sex; pritbee think 
'em all Angels for her N for ſhe's virtuous even 
to a Fault. „5 
Heart þ A Liver* 5 Head i is a 900d ante thing 
truly; he adores his Miſtreſs for being vittuous, 
et i apgry with her; 5 becauſe te won't "be = 
Ac AA 
Conſt. Well, t woaly Relief I wien in ang Mile: 
17. is to ſee thee ſome day or other lr eng ag d 4 
as my ſelf; which will force me to be N m "he 
midſt of all my Misfortunes. 
Heartf. That day will never come, be adard, » 
Ned: Not but that f can paſs a Night witha Woman, 
and for the time, perhaps, make my ſelf as good 
Sy ort as you can do. Nay , I can court a Woman too. 
2 er Nymph Angel, Goddeſs, what you pleaſe: 
but here's the difference twixt 2 ou and I; I perſuade 
a Woman ſhe'san —_— and c perſuades you _— 


one. 
prithee let me tell you how I avoid falling i in Joes ; 


that which ſerves me for Prevention may "On o 
ſerve you for a Cure. 


Conſt, Well, uſe the Ladies ae then; 
I'll hear you. By | 2 


$ 
. n 
2 


26. The Provold Wife... 


| Heartf. That uſing em modexatel undoegus all ”" 
bur = 5 em hall avd has yoponghttobe is- 


I always conſider a Woman , bot bade Taylors | 
the Shoemaker , the Tirewoman, the Sempſtrels 
ad (which is more than all that) the Poet == 
het; but I conſider het as pure Nature, has contriv'd * 
her ; and that more ſtrictiy than I ſhould have done 
our old Grandmother Eve, my I cen her naked in the 
Garden; for 1 conſider her turn d inſide out. Her 
Heart well examin'd , I find there Pride , Vanity = 
Covetouſneſs , Indiſcretion bu ab ve all things, 
2 Malice; Plots eternally a forging”, — Hl one a- 
= nothers Repurations, a 5 as honeſtly to charge the 
Levity of Men's 2 — with the Scandal; ap 
Debates how to make poor Gentlemen in love ka 
em, with no other intent but to uſe'cm like Dogs 
when they. have done; a conſtant Deſire of doin ; 
more Miſchief, and an evcslaſting War wag'd againſf 4 
Truth and Good Nature, 
Conſt. Very well, Sir; an admirable Compalition 


| alk 
a Gelee. Heorij. Then ak out: our fide, conſider it merely | 
| 1 46 an out- lde; She has a RI Tiffany Covering, over ur" 
juſt ſuch ſtuff as you a FI — made ou. 

As for her Motion, her Mien, her Airs, and all 

— the Wee I know they affect you mightily. If 

ſhould ſee your Miſtreſs ata Coronation dragging + 
F Train, with all her State and Inſolence 
about her, twou ' ſtrike you with all the dn 5 
thoughts that Heaven It ſelf could pretend to from 
yen; wheteas I turu the whole matter into a jeſt, and 


fſuppoſe her ſtrutting in the ſelf· ſame ſtately manner, 
— ._ © with nothing on but her Stays, and her under . Let] 


_ Quilted Perticoat, /4a 2. Ner- 
SE ty prophae- Tongue, for Fl hear 3 
a h. 


Heart]. 


1 The: Provek's Wife. 3 
5 Hearif. Whats.y you'll loye * then? 155 5 1 on 
Conſt. Les, o * | 110 
Hari. Yes you have v0 Hopes = 1. 
Conſt,. None. | 
Hearſe Nay » the Refolwion man be * 
enough; perhaps you have foynd our forme. new. Phi; 
loſophy, That Love's like Virtue, us own Reward : 
So you and your Miſtreſs will be as well content at a 
Diſtance , as others that have leſs Learning are. in c-. 


of ming cogethet. 

4 Conſt. Os, bat if ſh 14 Salat, my 

| dear Heartfree. creed, | Brahracing him - 
Heartf. Nay , prithee: don't take me for your Miſe _ 


treſs, for Lovers are very troublaſome. 
Conſt, Well, who knows what Time may do: 


3 And juſt erg ſace Dune au do 


nothin 


5 gen“ 
Py | Coſt vet oorope kind Glance ip my Year, is 


THOR Gn ſtrange. 


Heartf. Not ſtrange . all; be dog's Like you, 


that's all the buſineſs. as 


+ 34 2 


* Oionſt. Pritheedov't diſttact Bo 1 * 

1 Heart Ning yon ate a good handſome young Fel: 
0 Jour ſhe might uſe you better: Come, Will you. 
ſee her? Perhaps ſhe may have. chang d her mind; 

_ . there's ſome Hopes as long as the's a Woman. 
Conſt O, tis in vain to vißit her: Sometimes to 
1 Fee u Iyiſit that Beaſt her Husband, but 
| tbe certainly finds ſome Pretenes to quit the Room as 

{oon as I enter. 
Hearif. Is much. ſhe don't ll bim you chro 
"nas Love to her too: for that's anoth er good 
natur d thing uſual zmongſt Weman 1 in which 

they have ſeyetal Ends. 
Sometimes tis 19, recommend. their: Viewe . ths | 
1 they may be lewd wüh the greater r 
| Sometimes tis to > make their Or fight 


hopes 


The Provob W Pike. | 
i. 1955 they may be kill'd, when their Affairs re- 


; engage two Men in a Quarrel, that they may have 


. neh And ſo they go to Cards. e e 
Conſt. Thy Injuries ro Women are hot to be for- 


" handhae s 
HAlearif. They e can't fe me Wor © chan they” e 
Jou, that ſpeak well of em. 


— 5 * > 


PS 


My ho ! ! "here comes the eien 55 


* x 


Enter Sir John Brice, mo 8 0 1 


? £ E +38 Fj Fs of. N. 
3 f . f FEE N $ * 


- Heart. Your bunbte Servant | Sil ben. 
Jir Foh. Servant Sir. 5 4 8 
Heart. How does all your Family 2” uy. 6 mp 


L 1 l Sir oh. Pox o' my Family, © hn 
£ 4 9 i Conſt How does your Lady 5 1 hat ſeen her 


2 1 Is; ſhe was well enough een 1 ban r been . 

1 _—_ to night. n 

= Conſt. What, were you out Gf Town? | 

Tm - ” | Sir Joh.” Out of Town ! no, 1 was- drinking. + 

* Conſt. Tou are a true Engliſbman; don't 1190 

Jour On Happineſs. If I were married to ſuch a 

Woman, I would not be from her A Night for all 

| the Wine in France, 

1 Sir Fob. Not from her! —Ovn5=—wharatime 

/ x Wen dl «Man have of that!! 

—  Heartf. Why, there's no Diviſion, I hope? 

Sir Toh. No; but there's a Conjunction, and 

TO Sha s worſe; a Pox of the Parſon Why the 


—ͤ—ñ—m— P 


— to you. 


* 0 55 gquire it ſhould be ſo. But elt commonly tis to | 
| A 1 . VU Eledit of being fought for; and if the Lover's 
1 | © _  kill'dinche Buſineſs, they cry, Poor Fellow he 177 | 


given. "Bbok tot; 1 8 ever thou doſt fall 1 into their 3X 


1 abroad a good while. - 
—_— ir 70h. Doe ! I don't know howTthe does „not 


22 


wo 


lague don't you _ ame the T1 IIe 9. j look like 9 
1  Heartf, 


1 
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The Proves N ww 


_- Heartf Why, you don't think you have Horns , 
do you? 


Sir Fob. No, I believe my Wife“ s Religion will - 
| keep ber honeſt 
Hearif. And what will: male her keep her Reli- 


Ion: 
g Sir Joh, 8 and cherefore tbe ſhall =; it, 
Heartf. Have a care, Knight Women ate ten- 


der things 


Sir. oh, And yet, methinks , * tis a hard matter | 


to break their Hearts. : 
Conſt. Fie, fie; you have one of the beſt Wives 


in the World „and yet you ſeem the moſt uncaſie - 


Husband. 

Sir roh. Beſt Wives „ Woman's well 
enough, ſhe has no Vice that I know of; but ſhe's 
a Wife, and damn a Wife; if I were married 


to a Hogſhead of Claret , Matrimony would make 


me hate it. 
Heartf. Why did you marry. then * you were old 


enough to know your own mind. | 
Sir Fob, Why did I marry 1 I married becauſe 1 
had a mind to lie with her, and ſhe would not let me. 


Hearif. Why did you not raviſh her? 

Sir Fob. 1 8 ſo have hedg'd my (elf i into 
93 uarrels with her Relations, beſides buyin 
my Le But more than all that , you I 
know, I was afraid of being damn'd in thoſe days; 


for I kept locaking cowar JL Company , Fellows 


Grace to their Meat, 


that went to Church , 
and had not the leaſt Tincture of Quality about em. 
_ Heartf. But I think you are got into a berter 
Gang now. _ 

Sir Job. Zoons, Sir ) my Lord | and I are 


Hand and Glove : I believe we may get our Bones 2 
broke together to night; Le you a mind to ſhare ae / 4 


a Frolick ? 5 
| of. 


4 ha _ * 3 r We 2 
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360 


will jou come and Nit wick me Gs: Afternoon! 


She pp Vi. 
Cbnſt. Not I truly; m/ Talent lies to fer Be: 


exciſes | 
Fir fob. [What 44 Down-Bel and a Srevtiper ; eee 


A pox of Veue „ Lay. 


' 


Conſt. I can't drink to day , but we I come 0 | 
fir an hour with you if you will. _ 
Sir Tob. Phugh 3 Pox 3 fir an pour! 


Why can't you drink? 44 325 
Cot. bens Ir to foe wy Milt + 


Sir Ca Who's that? 


Why, do you uſe to tell? 
oh. Yes. | 
: Cen Fig won't I. 
Sir fob. Why? 5 1 
Con Becauſe tis a Secret. 
Sir Fob. Would my Wife knew it, * wou'd be 
no Secret long. 
Conſt. Why, 40 you rink the can* e {reed 
Sir 70h. No mote that {he kan keep Lent. 
- Heart tf, Prithee tell it het ro try, Conſtant. | 
ge oþ. No, ptithee don't, that 1 mayn'r be 
with it. 
"ſt, II hold youa Guinea you dont make ber 


5 b 111 hold you a Guinta 1 do. = 


=p Whith ways 


"Sir Job. Why I'll beg her not to tell it me. 
Hart,. on” „if an thing does it, that will. 
Sen. Bur do you think , Sir 
In Toh. Oons, Sir 5 Ichink a Woman and a „ 
cet le the two impertinent'ſt Themes i in the Uni- 
verſe: e ray let's hear no more of my 
Wife nor your Miſtrels. Damn em both with all 


m Rat 3 ever. thing elſe that dagples a Petti- . £ L | 
del except four 1 5 Whores with Betty 1 
Sands at the head of em, who were drunk wir! ic) 


The Provits Wife: 3 


w Lord Rake : and I ren times in a Fortnight, 
FE Exit Fir John. 
& o . Here's a gain V Rilow tot you And the 
| MTs Wn too. Bur his uſage of his Wi 
JF | —makes me ready ro ſtab the Villain. geg 
N Heartf Lovers are Thort-fighted : All their Som 


ſes run into that of Feeling. This proceeding of his 
is the only thing on Earth can make your Fortune. If 
any thing can prevail with her to accept of a Gallant, 
tis his ill uſage of her; for Women will do more for 1 
Revenge than they'll do for the Goſpel. io 
Prithee take heart, I have* great + gc = 
and ſince I can't bring you quite iff Il — „ 
deavour to bring you quite on; for a whining Lover 
is the damn'ſt Companion upon Earth; 
Conſt. My dear Friend, flatrer me a little more 
with theſe hopes ; for whilſt they prevail, I have 
Heaven within me, and could melt with Joy. 
Hearif. Pray no melting xs let things go farther 
firſt, This Afternoon perhaps we ſhall make ſome 
advance. Inthe mean while, 718 dine at Loc- 
ket's,, and let Hope get jou a Stomach. L Exenlt, 


Lady Fanciful' | Houſe.” 2 


Enter 275 Fancyful , and Mademoiſelle. 


Lady Fan. Did you ever ſee any thing lo impor- 
FF tune, Madamoiſelle? 
wh | Mad. Inteed Matam, to hy de trute, he wan- 


ted leetel good breedin ble | | R 
3 Tan Fan. — br 5 He wants to be can d. Kan I 


a- 


7 a K . my Words to cloath int. 
-— —— Treb. Your Words themſelves , tad » have 


. 


"2 The Provo Wife. 


Madgmiifelle : an inſolent Fellow ! 
And yet let me expoſe my Weakneſs, tis 5 only 


Man on Earth I cou 'd reſolve to diſpenſe my Fa- 


yours on, were he but a fine Gentleman. Well; 
did Men but know how deep au Impreſſion a fine 
Gentleman makes in a Lady's Heart, they wou'd 


reduce all their Studies to that of Gone bree- 


en ae. © 


Enter Cornet. i | 


or. Madam, . Treble, He Lara 5 


23 the Verſes your Ladyſhip made, and gave 
him to-ſet. MMA Hue en N 


Lady Fan. O. let him come in by all means 
Now, Madamoiſelle, am 1 Ns to be — 3 
N . 


Eu Treble. 


og Mr. Treble 5 you have ſet my Hake” Dia- 
ove? 
| Treb, Yes, Madam, and I hope your Ladyſhip 


will be pleaſed with it. 


Lady Fan. O , no doubt on't ; for really Mr. 
Treble, you (er all things to a wonder: but ou 
Muſick is in particular heavenly , » When you 


fo much Muſick in 'em, they inſpire me. 

. Lady Fan. Nay , now you make me bluſh," 
Mr. Treble ; bur Pray let's hear what you — 
done. EZ 5 

e You thall , Madam. „ 


ave 


= © 4-- 


* 


4 5 


M. But when all Mortals are d roy'd 1 


Lad) Fau. Juſt : He as Migiltet adviſes me to 


ONT os 


_ affords us never another new Song 2 2 TO 
& 


The Provok'd M ps 5 33 


To be Hog beteten A * 
and a Woman. 


M. H Lovely Nymph , the World's « on ou „ 9 

Veil, Le thoſe cruel Eyes, 7 "OV - = 

W. The Morid may then in flames expire » | ; 
Aud — that ſo it dies. „ 


Who then ſhall ſing your Praiſe E | | - 1 
W. Thoſe who are fit to be — — | | EE ts j 
The Gods ſhall Altars raiſe. 


Deb. ES do's your Ladyſhip like it, Madam ? 


Lady Fan, Rapture , Rapture, Mr. Treble, I'm + . 
all Rapture. 0 Wit and Art, what Power have 
you when join'd ! 1 muſt needs tell you the Birth n e 


of this little Dialogue „Mr. Treble. It's Father Nes, 
as a Dream, and it's Mother was the Moon. I | 
dreamt that by an unanimous Vote, I was choſen | A 
Queen of chat pale World. And that the firſt crime _ 
I appear d upon my Throne — all my Subjects 1 Ml 
fel! in Love with me. Juſt then I wak'd, and | 
ſeeing Pen, Ink, and Paper lie idle upon the Ta- 
ble, I flid into my Morning Gewn, mow writ Sa 


this impromptu. : 
Treb. So I gueſs the Dialogue, Madiin is ſup- . WW 
pos'd to be between your Majeſty , and your firſt . 


Miniſter of State. 


trouble my head about the Welfare of my Subjects, | ..- 
which I as Sovereign find a very impertinent Pro- . FN nl 
poſal. Bur is the "Town ſo dull „ Mr, Treble, it J g x 


„ 


. 5 
geilen C 6 


n nad warning e 
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oo” * * * * Wh N 
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34 The Proveld Wife. 


Treb. Madam, I have one in my Pocket, came 


out but yeſterday, if your Ladyſhip pleaſes to let 


Mr. Pipe ſing it. 


lach Fan. By all means. Here Pipe, make 
15 what Muſick you can of this Song, here. . 


55 
I. 


| Ns O 1 an „ Angel dwells 1 — 8 
704 


Half ſo far. as her I love, 
Heaven knows how ſhe'll receive me: 
If (he ſee I'm bleſt indeed; 


Force 4 22 Per EF uns, I'm quickly freed z 


„„ 
None can love her more than I, 
Tet ſhe ne er ſhall make me die. 
If my Flame can never warm her , 


1 1 ob 7 ing Beauty Pll adore, 


N 


all never love her more, 
e will ſo deform her. 


Lady. Fan. Very well: This is Heartſree's Poetry 


without queſtion. 


Treb. Won't your Ladyhip pleaſe to er your 


elf this Morning? 


ill fo barbarous to refaſe me that Plea ſure ; . 


he, hem. 
Treb, I'm verry ſorry for it, Madam : Me- 


| thinks all Mankind ſpou'd turn Phyſicians for the 
Cure on't. 


575 


Lady Fan. Why woly., » . tO give Mankind their 
due; there's few that know. me , bur have offer'd 


their Remedy 
Treb. They have reaſon, Madam ; for I know 


no body ſings ſo near a Cherubin as your La- 


dilbip, 85 . Tach Fan. 


\ 


| 


ea ven Nous [be ne'er can — me. chag Aue, 


Ie CO NT non Cor MEET I I IRR, NIV 
% Üd» ;! ß 
AY J es 3 


= Tie Provied . 3 
. Lach Fan, What I do I we. chieffy to your gets. 
2#9+©4C Skill and Care, Mr. Treble. People do flatter me 41, 

indeed thatT have a Voice, and a Je ne ſęai quoi | 
in the Conduct of it, that will make Muſic of 
; any thing. And truly I begin to believe fo, ſince 


2 what happen'd r'other night. Wou'd you think it, 24-51 
[- Teble 7 Walking pretty late in x Park ( for 3 5 
| I often walk late in the Park, Mr. Treble) a Whim Sond. 
#3 ook me to ſing Chevy-Chace ; and wou'd you ; 
believe it? Next morning I had three Copies of — 
Verſes, and fix Billet-doux at my Levee upon it. | 
Treb. And without all diſpute you delerv'd as Wecker, 
many more, Madam. Are there any further 
Commands for your Ladiſhip's humble Servant? | 
Lady Fan. Nothing more at this time, Mr. 
Treble, But I ſhall expect you here every Mor- 
ning for this Month, to ſing my little matter there 


— 
8 
ERS FEE. 


> "rg 
MLT LIT 


Up © 


FF 8 
F SEE 8 5 ay we . 


— athe EIT 
- SN ST N 
= 


- 


to me. I'll reward you for your pains. 
eich O how, Maldmnmic Tg © 
1 Lad) Fan, Good morrow , ſweet Mr. Treble, N 
I Treb. Your Ladiſhip's moſt obedient Servant. 
1 „„ . [Exit Treb. 
1 | Enter Servants 
Serv. Will your Ladiſhip pleaſe to dine yet? 
Lady Fan. Yes, let em ſerve. [ Exit Serv. 1 
Sure this Heartfree has be witch d me Madamoiſelle. 4 7 
Vou can't imagine how odly h e mixt himſelf "1 2-170 e w 
my thoughts during my Rapture e en now. Iyow. JT. "= | 
tis a thouſand pities he is not more poliſh'd. — (TK— 
Don't you think ſo? 1820 bot | 2 
Mad. Matam , I tink it ſo great pity, dat if | Y 
I was in your Ladiſhip place, I rake him home ” 3 
in my Houſe , I lock him up in my/Oloſet, and fern ey ich 
I never let him go till I teach him every ting dat Ape. 
fine Laty expect from fine” Gentilman.  ,-;, - — 


Lady Fan. Why truly I believe I ſhou'd 10 | 


* 


ſubdue his Brutality; for without doubt, he has a 
om ” ſtrang 


. ä — — 


——ů "Fs eu] —— 


a ſtrange Penchant 5 oy ond of me, in ſpite of 
= "7 © oi = Teton to the Ser, elſe he would — have 
| taken ſo much Pains about me. Lord, how 
fir proud 'wou'd ſome poor Creatures be of ſuch a 
— Conqueſt ? Bur Ialas,-I don't know how to re- 
'Y . ceive as a Favour, what I rake to be ſo infinitely 
=_ . my Due. But what ſhall 1 do to new -· mould him, 
= ! Madamoiſelle? For till then he's'my utter averſion. 
Mad. Matam , you muſt laugh at him, in all 

de place dat 4 meet him, and turn into de re- 
dicule all he ſay and all he do. „„ 
Lady Fan. Why truly, Satyr has ever been of 
wondrous uſe to reform ill manners. Beſides, tis 
my particular Talent to ridicule folks. I can be 
ſevere , ſtrangely ſevere, when I will, AMada- 
5 moiſelle == Give me the Pen and Ink ] fd my 
* £a$9: felt whimſical =— I'Il write to him. | Sitting down 


1 


* 
= 


£ — — ͤ [ 


— Or I'll let it alone, and be C Rue I. 
ſeyere upon him that way. ? Ni 8 82 
et Active Severity is bet- 

ter than Paſſi ve. | 

— ""T js as good let it alone too; 


a : : 9 / 1 * - 7 1 | 
3:85 3 chou for Sehn give him, per- > Ning. 


Sitting down, 


— haps he'll rake for a Favour. \, 1 
Vet is a thouſand pities, fo & 5% 
much Satyr ſhou'd be loſt. F "8 
— But 25 ſhou'd have a7 0 
wrong effect upon him , '/ | NE 
eget, diſtract og | 1 IN q „„ 
— Well, I muſt write tho ( %% 
JJJVVVVV $ has 5 Os 
— Or I'll let it alone, which | 


is the ſame thing. H 6 Riſing. 5 
Nu. Ta voila determine. [ kExeune. 


: The Endof the Second Aft. . 
EY TT IDLGE 


/ 


WY c oo 12 A I "mh * 5 
SCENE. | Opens. ; 22> "TD a 


ir Join, Lady Brute, Ny a Benne . 1 5 a 
. riſi ing from + the | | 3 


% IIS + 
| | of 62 013175 231 
; f F a * 2 


* 7 
. 


ERE,. take away the We Lex 2 Cem | 
new Bur ficſt b ring me a Pipe; I'Il ſmoak. 
„ Servant. 
| | Lady B. TR” Sit Rohn » k 1 wonder vou Won't 
_ Tas that naſt Cuſtom. 4 Cawm | 
Sir John. Prithee don't be impertinene. | | | 
Bel. to Lady B. I wonder Who thoſe are he ex- = - 
pects this Afternoon? 5 
Lady B. I'd give the World to know : Perhaps 
e Conſtant he comes here ſometimes; if it does 
„ prove him, I'm reſolved III ſhare the Viſit. . 
Bel. We'll ſend for our Wotk and fit here. 
4 Lady B. He'll choak us with his Tobacto, © _- 
7 Bel. Nothing will choak us when we are —_ 
Y What we have a mug — 10 :  Lovewell | 5 


IS, IF 
8 | [16 . 1 4 - 
— : : l. * > 
'F Enter Loyew 2p en he 
F . ee 
32 
— 


Love., Te” 2 
Lady B. Here ; bring my cool $ woll and 
mine hither. _ 
2 [Exit Loyew,s ond re-enters with ther EN. - 
„„ . Sir 


The Provo Wife.” 


. Whu » Pox, can't vo work ſome- 


where.clle 2 
Lady B. We ſhall be careful not to diſturb | ra, * 


dee 

. Sit 
| | Bel. Your Pipe wi make you too thoughtful , 
»:{. Unkle, if you were left alone ; - our pri 0 prattle 


will cure your Spleen. e 
2 — Sir Ihn. Will it ſo ; Mrs Pert 2 3 I be- 


lieve it will fo increaſe it, | Sitting and ſmoaking. 


AA 3 E 


Is ſhall take m own Houſe for a = en 3 52 BOY 


Lady B. to Bel. Aſide. ] Don- let's quad jim ; ; 


let him fay what he will. 5 
Sir John. A Womans Tongue a Cure for the 


Spleen Oons . Aide] If a Man had got the 
3 Head: ad- ach, they d Tg; for applying the fame! CE 
dy. x" 


me 
2 15 B. Vou have done ; a great, F teal, Bellnds ; 


fuuice Felterday, NG 
| Bel. Yes > I have work'd very hard ; * bor do 
| Jou like - canned Fav. 
7 ge. Lady B. 0 „ *tis the Pietsen E de 
7 World- Well Couſin, you have the happieſt 
; Fo. | Prithee adviſe me about ahering my 8 im- 


etticoar. 


* 3 
> cen 
— — — 


Frating, „a4 Man can' t 5 his own a 


I Fu-. A Sk 
©Lady B. Don't anſwer kim. 5 Aer 


= 


well, what do you adviſe me? 
Bel. Why really 1 would not alter i it at all. 
Methinks tis very Pretty a8 it is. . 
Lach B. Ay, that's true: but you know one 
. weary of che prettieſt thing 3 in the ing , 
en = has had _ long. 5 
Sir eh, Yes, I have taught her t ah 2s 
Bel. el we provoke Him z little 225 „ 


NB. Wich al my heart. | 
5 Bei- 


\ 


* * ny wu». 
Dr 


Sir Toh. A Pox o. Jour Petticoat; here's ſich a | 
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The Provok'd Wife. 1 A 
- Belinda, Don't you long to be Marry'd?. aD ge Sue 
Bel. Why, there are ſome things i in ic I could 


like well —_— by Fg u N 4 
W 3. W do © pop think you ſhou'd dif 1 4 
we! | $ 
Bel. My Husband., a hundred to one elſe. 1 
Lady B. O ye wicked Wretch 3 don's ele i 
ſpeak a as you think ? Fables — 
EE Bel. Yes, I do; r if he ſmoak'd To- 
I bacco. © {He looks Wel at _ 
2445 i Lady B. Why that many times takes wor worſe plus hart 
Dame : 


uu 
=: Bel. Then he muſt ſmell very il insel. 218 
Lady B. So ſome Men will, to keep their Wi- 
ves from coming near em. 

Bel. Then thoſe Wives ſhould Cuckold em at 

A diſtance. - 
[He riſes in a a ſury „ throws his Pipe 4 at 
'em , and drive- em out. As they 


run off , Conſtant and Heartfrce | 
enter. L B. runs againſt 3 at. |, [422 1. lebitsl 


8 e 70h. Oons , get you gone i Stairs » by 
confederating Strumpets you, or ruckol ON 
— 1 


with a vengea 8 
lad, B. O Lord, he'll, us. Dear, Deat 
1 


Mr. bee » fave us. 
Sir Joh. I'll Cuckold you, 3 a Pox. 1 
Conſt. Heav'ns ! Sir Fobn , what's the matter? 
Sir fob. Sure, if Woman had been ready crea» &}] 
ted, the Devil, inſtead of being kick'd down into „ 


3 Hell, had been Marry'd. 5 : "Y 
1 Heartf. Why, what new Plague hare you found _ 
now ? 
Sir foh. Why theſe two Gentlewomen did but 
bear me ſay, I expected you here this Afternoon ; 


upon which , they preſently reſolv'd ro rake 
the Roem. 0 ſe to plague me and m 
lend EE Ty. c _— Conf. 


* 6 P ” 
>» « 3 , rn 
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* 


| The. Provobd w ife. | 


* 


* ” Was that all: Why » we ſhou'd kars 
peen glad of their Company. 
= 2, + Ss 70h. Then 1 ſhould have been weary of 


e For I can't reliſh both together. They 
nd fault with my ſmoaking Tobacco too; and 
faid , Men ſtunk. 
ſay ſomething. | 
| Conſt. No, nothing zpainſt the Ladies, pray 
Sir Foh. Split the Ladies. Come, will you fie 
down? Give us ſome Wine , Fellow : : 5 
Tou won't ſmoak. 
Conſt. No , nor drink neither at this time ; 4 
muſt ask your pardon. 
Sir Joh. What, this Miſtreſs of yours runs in 
your head ; I'll warrant it's ſome ſuch ſquea- 
bie miſh” Minx as my Wife, that's grown fo 
dainty of late , ſhe finds Gale even with a 
, Dirtſ Shirt, CH eU dl - 
H. eartf. That a Woman n oy do, and not be 
very dainty neither, 
_ Fob, Pox o' the Women , let's drink. Come, . 
u ſhall take one Glaſs, tho' I ſend for a Box of © 
esl es to ſweeten your Mouth after it. 
ae Nay , if one Glaſs will ſatisfie you, 
1 II drink it, without parting you to that Ex- 


= Joh, Why that s honeſt, Fill e Wine, 


But 1 have a good ark — 


a Vous Sirrah 80, Here's to o you Gentlemen — A 
LL .- , Wife's the Devil. To your bein both married: 
Fs ey drink. 


Heartf. 0 your wot humble Servant, Sir. 
. Sir 0h. Well; how do you like my 189 0 
25 'Tis very good indeed. J 
*  Heartf. *Tis admirable, 
; = Fob. Then give us t'other Glas. 
Conſt. No, pray excuſe us now : we'll come 


- ow time, K we won t TI it. 


5 1 
E 
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g „ 7 be Provet'd Wife. 4 


Sir Tob. This one Glaſs , and no more. - 
Come: It ſhall be your Miſtreſſes Health : and 


that's a great Compliment from me, I aſſure. you. 
Conſt, And tis a very wien one to me: ſo 
give us the Glafles. : 
Sir Joh. So: let her lee 
Hearif. And be kind. 

[ Sir John EX in the Glaſs. 

Conſt, What's the marter 2 Does it 80 the wrong 

way 2 | 

Sir Job. If I had Love mb to be Jealous, I 


© ſhou 'd take this for an ill Omen : for I never 
drank my Wife's Health in my Life, but I puk d 


in the Glaſs. 
Conſt. O ſhe's roo Virtuous, to make a reaſo- 


nable Man Jealous. 
Sir oh. Pox of her Virtue. If I cou d but 


Law. 
Her, And ſo pay het a yearly Penſion > to be 
a e d Cuckold. Bs 


Enter 88 | 


and ſome other Gentlemen at the Blue-Poſts delice 
your Company. _ 

„ 70h. Cod's ſo, we are to conſult about 
playing the Devil to Night. 
Heartf, Well, we won't hinges buſineſs. . 
Sir Fob. Methinks I don't know how ro leave 

you tho'. But for once I muſt make bold. Or 


2 n TS. voy * —_— — F 1 : 
" 4 * a [A War OT 4 204 ES 
. : . Pc 
8 1 —. Eh Dn SY . 


eee! k you : may be the Conference mayn ayn't. laſt . 
g long: ſo if 700 11 wait here half an hour, or an 
| ; | hour; if 1 bo n't come then — why then —L 


1 ven t come at all. | = 
1 | C5 Hewef, 


= 


— 4 


Sir , There s my Lond! Rake), Colonel Bully "Eg 


bella 


2 ry atch her Adulterating, I might be Divorc'd from 
WE. by 
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4% The Provok'd Wife.” 


Heartf. to Conſt.] A good modeſt Propofition 

Ye 3 co 0 LO” 
Conſt. But let's accept on't however. Who knows | 
what may happen ?. wer | 
| Hearrf, Well, Sir, to ſhew you how fond welas 4 
are of your Company, we'll expect your return as | 
long as we can. %% 
Sir fob. Nay, may be I mayn't ſtay at all: but 

Buſineſs, you know, muſt be done. So your 
Servant — Or hark you: If you have a mind to 
take a frisk with us, 1 have an intereſt with my 
Lord, I can eaſily introduce you. | 

| Conſt, We are much beholding to you; but for 
my part, I'm cogayed another way. „„ + 
Sir Joh. What? To your Miſtreſs , I'll war- 17 5 
rant. Prithee leave your naſty Punk to entertain«ne. Ca 
her ſelf wich het own lewd Thoughts , and make Pee 
one with us ro Night, © | „„ 


Conſt. Sir, tis Buſineſs that is to employ me. 
Hearif. And me; and Buſineſs muſt be done, 
you Kno. n 

Sir Foh. Ay; Womens Buſineſs, tho' the World 
were conſum' d for't. _ [Exit Sir John. 

Conſt. Farewell , Beaſt : and now, my Dear 
Friend, wou'd my Miſtreſs be but as Complaiſant 
as ſome Mens Wives who think it a piece of 
good Breeding to receive the Vilits of their Hus- 
and's Friends in his Abſence, © 

Hearif. Why for your ſake I could forgive her, 
tho' ſhe ſhould be fo Complaiſant to receive ſo- 
mething elſe in his abſence. But what way ſhall 
we invent to fee her? 5 

Conſt O ne'er hope it ; Invention will prove 
as vain as Wiſhes, LI 


5 . | Enter 


Rn LOO — * — 


The Provok'd Mife. : 1 


„„ . What do you think now-, Friend? 
1 Conſt, I think I hall Swoon. 


Heartf. I'll ſpeak feſt en, whit you fetch breath. N 4 | ö 
17 


} lady By We think our ſelves oblig'd , Gentle- 


men, to come and return you Thanks for your 
Knight-Ertantty. We were juſt upon being de- 


vour'd by the Fiery Dragon. 


Bel Did not his Fumes almoſt knock you down, — | 


Gentlemen? 


© Heartf. Truly, Ladies, we did undergo ſome 


f N Hardſhips ; and ſhould have done mote, if ſome 


% greater Heros than our ſelves, hard by, had not di- 
ALL | verted him. | 0: | 


Conſt. Tho! I'm glad of the Service, you are 
pleas'd to ſay we have done you; yet I'm {ſorry we. 
_ cou'd do it no other way, than by making our ſel- 
2 privy , to what you wou d perhaps have kept a 
Lady B. ForSir7obn's part , Iſuppole he deſign'd 
it no Sectet gm he es much Noife. And 
for my ſelf, truly I am not much concern'd, ſince 
'tis fallen only into this Gentleman's hands and 


yours; who, I have many Reaſons to believe, 


diſadvantage. nf wed oy 
Conſt. Your good Opinion , Madam , was what 
I fear'd I never could have merited. PS 
Lady B. Your Fears were vain then, Sir; for J 
am juſt to evety:bady..! . 


will neither interpret nor report any thing to my 


get the Ladies good Opinions? for I'm a Novice at ĩt. 


3 Heartf. Ves, that I will with all my Soul, Madam. 
Bae. Why then you mult never be ſloyenly, ne- 


>< 


* 


2 
* Ce woes 


Heartf. Prithee. ,. Conſtant , what is't you do to 


Bel. Sir, will you give me leave to inſtruct you? 


9 | | 5 — „peer | 


: 
. 
7 1 

4 

| 

f 


| = The Provo'd'Wife: 8 


' .. ver be out of humour, farewell and c cry Roaſt-_ 
wee meat; 3 Tobacco, nor drink but When you 


1 . 4 
art,. Fs 718 33 ens Oh. „ 


Conſt. Nay, if you take his Bottle from him 85 


you break his Heart, Madam. 
. hy » Is it poſſible the Gentleman can _ 
Drinkin #9 | 


| Heartf. Only by way of Ardtidoebi 
Bel. Againſt What, pray? 

Heartf. Againſt Love, Madam. 
Lady B. 5 6 you afraid of being in Doe 5 sir? 
Heart. I ſhou'd, if there were ay Auger of 1 it. 

Tady B. Pray, why ſo: 
Heart. Becauſe 1 always had an averſion: to being 


ant us d like a Dog. 
| Bel. Why . Men i in Love are ſeldom. us'd 
| 7 _berrer. : 
Lady B. But was you never in Love y Sir? 
— © Heartf. No, I thank Heav'n ; Madam. 
| Gru An Bel. Pray 5 got you your Learning then? 


Heart f. From other Peoples Expencc. 


e, Bel. That' taps eee Sir, which 0 ſeatce.'" 85 


ft Honeſt : If you'd buy ome Experience with. your” 
N own Money, as twould be fairlier fairlier got, ſo 'twould 


Loren e Mick longer by 5 ps k Petia nt 
He Enter Footman. . : 


| Footm. kin > here's my 1047 be, , to 
1 wait upon your Ladiſhip. 

1 2404/20. OX Lady B. Shield me > kind Heay'n : What an 
1 7 * Inundation of Im e is here — pon ns! 


| Enter 


. 


— 


_ 


linda methinks tis an Age ſince I ſaw you. 


elner, 


be my faithful Adviſer? _ 


plaiſance this Morning, Sir. Would you believe 
it, Ladies? The Gentleman has been ſo exceeding = 


apt to be ſomething familiar with the Ladies. 


; you'd: have had em ſtand —— gers in an auk- 1 Ae 


The Provok'd Wife. \ 45 


Enter Lady Fanciful , who. runs feſt to Lady Brute FO, 
; then to Bellinda 2 kiſſng ä | 


5 Lach ets My Dear Lady | Brute „and ſweet Bel- 


Lad) B. Yet tis but three Days; ſure you have 
paſs'd your Time very ill, ir ſeems fo long to you. 
Lady Fan. Why really, to confeſs the truth to 
you, I am fo exerlaſtingly fatigu'd with the Ad- 
dreſſes of Unfortunate Gentlemen; that were it not 
for the extravagancy of the Example, I ſhou'd e en 
rear out theſe wicked Eyes with my own Fingers, 
to make both my ſelf and Mankind eaſie. What 
think you on't , Mr. Heartfree , for I take you to 
Heartf. Why truly, Madam —I think — every 
Project that is for the Good of Mankind, ought 
to b | 
Lady Fan. Then I have your Conſent, Sir. 
Heartf. To do whatever you pleafe , Madam. 
Lady Fan, You had a much-more limited Com- 


generous , to tell me of above fifty Faults , in leſs f A. 
time than it was well poſſible for me to commit 
mm z | 

Conſt. Why truly, Madam , my Friend there is 


Lad, Fan. He is indeed, Sir; but he's wondrous 
charitable with ir : He has had the Goodneſs to 
deſign a Reformation, ev'ndown to my Fingers ends. 
— Tas thus, I think, Sir, Opening her Fin- 


My Eyes too he did not like: — "2 
How was't you would have —_ } 
directed em? Thus I think. ( Staring at him. 


7 
Ba 1 


— — 3 2 
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46 The Provot'd Wife. 1 


| 7 
—— Then there was ſomething amiſs in my Gate too: 
I don't know wel how twas; but, as I take it, he 
would have had me walk like him. Pray , Sir, do 
me the Favour to take a turn or two about the Room, 
that the Company may ſee you He's ſullen, La . 
dies, and won't : But, to make ſhorr', and give 
you as true an Idea as I can of the matter, I think 
*rwas much about this Figure in general, he would 
have moulded me to: But I was an obſtinate Wo- 
man, and could not reſolve to make my ſelf Mi- 
ſtreſs of his Heart, by growing as aukwatd as his 
- 8 She walls 3 about, ſlaring and looking 
._  wngainly ; then changes on a ſudden to the ex- 
' tremity of her uſual e AﬀeFation, 
Hearif. Juſt thus Women do, He Cont: 
when they think we are in Love * 43 * 5 
with em, or when they are ſo ) Lady B. talk 
F eee i 
Lady Fan. Twould however be leſs Vanity for | 
me to conclude the former, than you the latter, Sir. 
_ Hearif. Madam, all I ſhall perſume to conclu- 
de, is, That if I were in Love, you'd find the 
meaus to make me ſoon weaty on't. 


8 


Lady Fan. Not by gxet:- fondneſs, upon my Word, 
Sir. But pray let's ſtop here; for you are fo much 
g In by Inſtinct, I know you'll grow brutiſh 
at lait. 5 SEE a . . 

Bel. (Aſide) Now I am ſure ſhe's fond of him: 
I'll rry to make her Jealous. | 
Well, for my part, I ſhould be glad to find ſome- 
body would be ſo free with me, that I might know 
» my Fauks , and mend em. 5 5 
Lach Fan. Then. pray let me recommend this 
Gemleman to you: I have known him ſome time, = 
and will be Surety for bim, That, upon a ver) ll. 
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EW Prob d . 47 
mited Encouragement on your ſide, you ſhall find 
an extended Impudence on his. „„ 
Heartf, I thank you, Madam, for your Recom - 
mendation: But hating Idleneſs, I'm unwilling to 
enter into a place where I believe there would be 
nothing to do. I was fond of ſerving your Lady- 
{hip " 5 I knew you'd find me conſtant Em- 


| Lady Fan. 1 told you he'd be rude „ Belinda. 
Bel. O, a little Bluntneſs is a ſign of Honeſty, 


which makes me always ready to pardon it. So, 


Sir, if you have no other Exceptions to my Service, 
but the feat of being idle in it, you may venture 


to I year ſelf: Iſhall find you Work, I warrant you. 
HJieartf. Upon thoſe Terms I engage, Madam; 

and this (with your leave) I rake for Earneſt. 2 _ 
| | Offering to K iſs her Hand. 


Bel. Hold there, Sir; bees none of your Earneſt- 
givers. But if I'm well ſerv'd, ( Heart. and Bel. 


% give good Wages , and pay < ſeem to continue 


3-/ punctually. 


Lady Fan. ( Aſide) I don't like this Jeſting be- 


talking familiarly. 


tween'em — Methinks the Fool begins to look as if 


he were in Earneſt == but then he muſt be a Fool 


tideed. | | 
ard, what a difference there 4 Looking at Bel. 
is between me and her. | 


What a Noſe ſhe has What a Chin What 
a Neck Then her Eyes Aud the worſt Kiſſing 
Lips in the Univerſe No, no, he can never like 


her, that's poſitive Vet I can't ſuffer em together 


any longer. 


Mr. Heartfree, Do you know that you and I muſt 
have no Quarrel for all this. I can't forbear being 


a little ſevere now and then. But Women, you 


know, may be allowed any thing. 


Fare ; Aar, " 
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| — ſcornfully. "9.2 raves; | : ; 
How I ſhould diſpiſe ſuchathing, if! were Mutt Sg =_— 


48 The Provokd Wife. 
Heartf. Up to a certain age, Madam. 
Lady Fan. Which I'm not yet paſt, I hope. 
Heartf. | aſide) Nor never will, I date ſwear. 
Lady Fan. to Lady B. Come Madam; will your 

Ladiſhip be Witneſs to our Reconciliation? 

Lady B. You agree then at laſt, 

_  Heartf. [ſlightingly] We forgive. . 
Lady Fan. [aſide] That was a cold ill- natur d Reply. 
Lady B. Then there's no Challenges ſent bet- 

ween you. 1 . 

He tf. Not from me I promiſe | Aſide to Con- 

ſtant.] But that's more than I'll do for her, for 1 

know ſhe can as well be damn'd as forbear writing 

to me. | i VV 

Conſt. That I believe. But I think we had beſt 

be going, leſt ſhe ſhould ſuſpect ſomething , and 

be malicious. 5 

Heartf. With all my heart. c | | 
Conſt. Ladies , we are your humble Servants. I 4 

ſee Sit John is quite engag'd, twou'd be in vain to : 

expect him. Come Hearifree. | exit. 7 
Heartf. Ladies, your Servant. [ To Belinda.] I al 

hope, Madam, you won't forget our Bargain ; u 

I'm to ſay what I pleaſe to you. | Exit Heari fee. 

Bel. Liberty of Speech entire, Sir. . : 
Lach Fen. | aſede] Very pretty truly =— But how 
the Block-head went out: Languithing at her; and 
not a Look toward me Well, Churchmen may 5 
talk, but Miracles are not ceas'd. For tis more þ 
than natural, ſuch a rude Fellow as he, and ſuch E 
a little Impertinent as ſhe, ſhou'd be capable of ma- 1 
| king a Woman of my Sphere uneaſie. . 
But I can bear her fight no longer — methinks 
ſhe's grown ten times uglier than Cornet. ” 
I muſt home and ſtudy Revenge. DI 
To Lady B.] Madam, your humble Servant; I 
mn wy kayo ad an ot. 
wt „ Lady B. 
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| The \Provok'd Wife. 1 9 


Lad, B. What, going already, Madam? 7 — 
Lad Fan, I maſt, 8 you'll excuſe me this 3 i : 

for really L have eighteen Viſits to return this af- - 1 — 

ternoon: So you ſee I'm importun'd. by! the Wo- 5 


men as well as the Men. 1 


Bel. ¶ aſide.] And ſhe quits wich chem both. 5 
Lady Fan. | going] N * ſhan't 89. one Hep 
out of the Rom. | 
Lady. B. Indeed I'll wait upon you n. = 
Lady Fan. No, ſweet Lady Brute; you bo F 
ſwoon at Ceremony.,, 
Lady B. Pray give me. leave, | | 
Lady Fan. You know I won't. ET | - oY 
Lady B. Indeed I muſt. _ A nz - 
| Lady Fan. Indeed you than' t. . 1 e 
Lad) B. Indeed I will. 
Lach Fan. Indeed you bau. t. 3 
Lad) B. Indeed I will. „ 
Lad) Fan. Indeed you ſhan' . W 51. >. 
d jou . a 
[Exit Lady Fan, running. They Pl | 


2 4 i FL 


- 


{279565 en, Lody, Brute , ) ſola... D 
This impertinent Woman has put me out &f | 
Humour for a Fortnight — What an agreeable : 
Moment has her fooliſh. Viſit interrupted — Lord, 


how like a Torrent Love flows into the Heart, 


when once the Sluce of Defire is open d! Good 


Gods! What a Pleaſure * is in OE, what we 
ſhould i not do f 5 | Hs a, 
1 Rte cara. | 3 tn | | | 
Bat; Lg 8 ie date 
Conſt. Tho' the renewing my viſit t may 7 em | 
a little e | hope I (ſhall PR your 4 / 
2 D on 


> 


go Tze Provekd Wife. 
don for it, Madam, when you know I only left 
the Room , left the Lady who was here ſhou'd | 
+ have been as malicious in her Remarks, as ſhe's 5 
fooliſh in her Condut. „ [ 
Lady B. He who has Diſcretion enough to be 
tender of a Woman's Reputation, carries a Vir- 
tue about him may atone for a great many Faults. 
Conſt, If it has a Title to atone for any, its Pre- 
tenſions muſt needs be ſtrongeſt, where the Crime 
is love. I therefore hope 1 ſhall be forgiven the 
Attempc I have made upon your Heart, ſince my 
Enterprize has been a Seccret to all the World but 
Z „„ SOOT. 
Lady B. Secrecy indeed in Sins of this kind, is 
1 an Argument of Weight to leſſen the Puniſhment Y 
i} e but nothing's a Pleas for a Pardon entire, with-— FF 
= 2 VF PP nn ws #3 
. | | cul If Sincerity in Repentance conſiſts in Sor-- 
| to for Offending, no Cloyſter ever incloſed'lo 24 
#7 


true a Penitent as I ſhould be. But T hope it can- JF” 
not be reckoned an Offence to Love, where tis . 


1 DR a Duty to adore. . 
3 3 5 B. "Tis an Offence, a great one, where it 
1 woyu' d rob a Woman of all ſhe ought to be ador d 
£ | a TRE... TTY TRUTH. 
| Conſt. Virtue! — Virtue, alas, is no more like 
the thing that's call'd ſo, than tis like Vice it ſelf. 
| . Victue conſiſts in Goodneſs, Honour, Gratitude, 
55 S, Sincerity and Pity ; and not in peeviſh, ſnharling, 
en 22 Tele? 


raight-lac'd Chaſtity. True Virtue, whereloe'er 

mt moves, {till carries an intrinſicx Worth about 

it, and is in every Place, and in each Sex, of 
equal Value. So is not Continence, you ſee: that 
Phantome of Honour, which Men in every Age 
have fo contemn'd, they have thrown it amongſt 
the Women to ſcrabble fo. 


Lady B. If it be al thing of ſo very little Value, 


why 
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dam, becauſe we wou'd: kee - em to our ſelves; 
and to our Daughters, becauſe we wou d diſpoſe 
of em to others. | 
Lady B. Tis then of ſome: importance , it 
ſeems , ſince you can't diſpoſe of em without it. 


3 -. Conſt, We recommend ir to our Wine Ma- 


Conſt. That importance, Madam, lies in the 
Humor of the Country „not in the Nature of 


the thing. | 
Lady B. How do you prove that, Sir? 

_ Conſt, From the Wiſdom of a Neighbouring 
Nation in a contrary Practice. In Monarchies 
ni things go by Whimſie q but Commonwealths weigh DELL 

all things in the Scale of Reaſon. | 

| Lady B. I hope we are not ſo very lighe a 
1 , to bring up Faſhions without ſome ground. 
Conſt. Pray What does your Ladiſhig chink of a 
„ . for deep Mourning ? 
Lady B. I think, Sir , your 


have; it uzzles „ bur don't convince. 
- Conſt, I'm Giry fabi? 
Lady B. I'm ſorry to hear you 7 W 0. 
Conſt. Pray why? 7 | 
Lady B. Becauſe if you expected more from it; 
you have a worſe opinion of my ndern in 
than I defire you ſhould have. | 
Conſt. Aſide.] I comprehend her: ſhe wou'd 


have me ſet a value upon her Chaſtity , that 


may think my ſelf the more oblig'd to her when 
ſhe makes me a Preſent of it. 

To her.] I beg you will believe I did ben rall 
Madam ; I know you judge too well of Right a a 
Wrong, to be deceiv'd by Arguments like thoſe. 
I 7 5 ROY have ſo favourable an opinion of my 

D > „ 


oo, 


=P 


11 ry has all | 9 5 
the effect chat you can reaſonably expect it 3 was I Y | | 


th 


* The Prove Ww „ 


 . Underſtanding too, to 3 the thing eall·d 
5 Vollun., Virtue has worth enough with me, to pals for 
an eternal Obligation where-e'er tis ſacrific'd. - 
Lady B. It i - #Þ think , ſo * one, wor 
thing can Tepay. + 
Conſt. Yes; the making the Man 05 love your 
everlaſting Debror: + To 11 


Lady B. When - Debtors once N botrow'd all 


we have to lend, they are very apt to pow 25 7 
{hy of their Creditors Company. _ 
| Conſt. That, Madam, is only when they are 
. forc'd to: borrow of Uſurers, and not of a gene- 
$47 Tous Friend, Let us chuſe our Creditors , and we 
= are ſeldom ſo ungrateFuT to ſhun 'em. 
'Þ | Lay B. What think you of Sir foim's Sir? ? 1 
= Was his free choice. 
Conſt. I think he's marry'd, -Mallain.! IS. 
Lad B. Do's Marriage then exclude Men from 
your Rule of Conſtancy? ? 
Conſt. It do's, Conſtancy- 8 a 0 , free , 
- generous: Agent, that carmot buckle: ro the Chains 
Ov ery e 005 Wedlock. There's a poor ſordid Slavery in Mar- 


6 oY "5 5 rg that turns the flowing Tide of Honour, 5 
1 — | ſinks us to the lowelt ebb of Infamy. . Tis a 
mn. e een, e III nature, Avarice, Sloath 5 Co- 5 


— — 1 an Ther are all its prodat, _ + 
| Lady” B. Have yon no Exceptions to this * 
ral Rule, as well as to tother. 

Conſt. Les: I wou'd (after all) be an Excep-_ 
tion to it my ſelf, if you were free 1 in 6 aud 
Will, to make me ſo. 

Lady B. Complements are and placed » where. 
tis impoſſible to lay hold on em. 

Conſt. I wou'd to Heaven twere Sollible” 5 
you to lay hold on mine, that you might ſee it 
is no Complement at all. But ſince you are alrea- 
a 8 8 d on beyond 8 to one who: 


— | does 
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does not know the value of the Jewel you have put 


into his hands, * wou d not think him 
greatly wrong de, tho” it ſhou'd ſometimes be 


Iook'd on by a Friend, who knows how to 


eſteem it as he ought. To ũ ù ͤ 
Lady B. If looking on't alone wou'd ſerve his 
turn, the wrong per 35 might not be very great. 
Conſt. Why What if he ſhould wear it now and 
then a Day, ſo he gave good Security to bring it 
home again gn %%% ny 8 
Lady B. Small Security I fancy might ſerve for 


r —— 


Lady B. Tis Injury to him if he think it ane. 
For if Happineſs be ſeated in the Mind, Unhap- 
pineſs muſt be ſo too. f pee, 

Conſt. Here Icloſe ag evo Madam, and draw 
my coucluſive Argument from your own Poſition: 
If the Injury lie in the Fancy, there needs 


but Secrecy to prevent the Wrong. 


that: One might venture to take his Word. „ 
Conſt. Then where's the Injury to the Owner? fee 


Lady B. | going] A ſurer way to prevent it, is | 


to hear no more Arguments in it's behalf. 

_ Following her | But, Madam — _ 

Lach B. But, Sir, tis my turn to be diſcreet 
now , and not ſuffer Na a Viſit. „ 


Conſt. ¶ catching her Hand'] By Heaven you ſhall e 
Z nor ſtir, till you give me hopes that I ſhall ſee you Segler. 
3 again at ſome more convenient Time and Place. h 


Lady B. I give you juſt hopes enough = | brea- 
king from him ] to get looſ 1 you; and that's 
all I can afford you at this time, 5 
| | Conſtant fold. 
Now by all that's great and good, ſhe's a char- 


ming Woman. In what Extaſie of Joy ſhe has left 
me ! For ſhe gave me Hope; Did ſhe nor ſay ſhe 
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enough to make me let her go Why that's 
enough in Conſcience. Or, no matter how twas 
and it was laid to me. 
. 8 | Emer Heandfree, 
Ha, eee 
in pratling to the young Gentlewoman without there: 


AN es wo come to my Arms , thou venerable Bawd, and 


let me { e thee ee ee. him eageriy] as a new 


| 25 air © 2 at Count 5 n ſhe's 
'F1 ae 4 EE to ſtand for a of Honour. 
| Heartf. Why, what the Devil's 8 Al this pour 
4 - = for? 

Conſt. Rapture There's ground for Rapture, 5 


Friend. 
Heartſ. Hopes ? of what? 
Conſt. Why, Hopes that my Lady and! . 


for tis more than one bodies work) pres _ 


Sir John a Cuckold. 

Heartf. Prithee what did the ſay to thee: 2 | 
= | Conft. Say! hat did ſhe not ſay ? ſhe ſaid that 
=! fays ſhe — ſhe faid — Zoons, I don't know what 
=. . ſhe ſaid: Bur ſhe look d as if the faid every thing 
1 | Pd have her. And ſo if thou' lt go to the Tavern, 


the Drawers , make 2 


Fll treat thee with any ng that Gold can buy: Ill 


N | yore. « 4 Auel give all my Silver amon 


— —  Bonfirebeforcthe Door, ſay the Plenipos hare fign'd 
the Peace, and the Bank N 8 N honeſt. _ 


ge ow Hope? ay ; what Hope 


ſpoke z Hope was the Word: Ir came from her , 


Man, there's Hopes my Heariſree, N - my 


| The Provek'd Wife 27 
SCENE Opensy I 
Aud Diſcovers ' 1 


Lord Rake , Sir John , Ye. at a + Table, 
- rinking.. 1 
All. Huzza. | 


Lord Come „ Charge again 80 
e to all g Here's Liber of Con- 
ſcience. 

Al. Huzza. 
Lord R. I'll ſing you a Song I made chis Moraing 5 


to thispugpole, |. 
Sir Job. Tig wicked, 1 hope. hs 
Col. B. Don't my Lord tell you he made i it: 
Sir _ Well 3 let's hat. | 


Lord Rake dae. 
. 


FH a Pother of late 
Have they kept in the State 


"Za ſetting our ee. on ? 
Bottle has mare 


mags ae Diſpenſations in flore, | 
The the 2 and the 9 can deeree. 


11. 


5 Pens of Wine; Ts a | " 30 
Pd o'er We ehen; 8 . 6 g 
ow no Penal Laws that can s curb, me. ebe 
| — er I deviſe | Wn oe 
Seems good in my Eyes, 
oa Religion ne er dares to 1 ne. 
oxen D4 


© 


I 2 1 


I 
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38 The Provokd Wife, 
bo ö F 5 - 3 


1 1 
Ns fog = Ph 


Intrudes in my - 3 5 1 
Nor impertinent Notions of Evil: 
So there's Claret in ſtore, 
In Peace I've my W hore Whore , 
And in Peacg, 1 jo 2 FER 
en Forma | 


All ſing. 80 laret » Cc. 
Lord R. [Rep] Andi in Peace 7 [ jog on to the Dol. 


Lord R. Well, how do you like it, Gentlemen? | 

Al. O, admirable! 

Sir Job. I wou'd not give a Fig for a Song that 
is not full of Sin and Impudence. 

Lord R. Then my Mule is to yourtaſte. gn 
But drink away? the Night ſteals upon us; we ſhall 
Want time to be lewd in. Hey Page, fall out, 
Sirxrah, and ſee What's doing in the Camp ; we” 

up their Quarters preſently. 

Page. I'Il bring your Lane an exact account. 

n Page. 
Lord R. Now let the Spirit of Clary go round. 
Fill me a Brimmer. Here's to our Forlorn- hope. 
Courage, Knight ; Victory attends you. | 

Sir Joh. And Lawrek thall crown me. Drink | 
away, and be damn'd. 

Lord R. Again Boys; t 'other Glaſs , and damn 
Morality y. 

Srir Joh. [ drunk, 1 Ay — damn Morality=—and 
damn the Watch. And let the Conſtable be married. 

All. Huzza. 

Ri. enter Page. | 


Lard R. How are the Streets inks; Sirrah? 
2 | P . . 


3 22 


' 


He 
his due; Iby my Privilege, refuſe payi if 2h it where 


The Provot d Wife. 57 
Page. My Lord, it's „ „ they are full 
of drunken Citizens. 
Lord R, Along then Boys, we = thall have 2 Feaſt, 
Col. B. Along Noble Knight: © 
Sir Joh. Ay — along Bully; and he chat 5 sir 
Pi Brute 1s not as drunk and as religious as the 


drunkeneſt Citizen of em all—is a L. and the ee 
Son of a Where. 


Col. B. Why , 5 was bravely {poke „ and like 
a free-born Engliſhman, © 


Sir Joh. Wha” s that to you, Sit, 7 whether I am 2 54 * 
an Engliſhman or a Frenchman? „ 1 


Col. B. Zoons, you are not angry, Sir? 
Sir Joh. Zoons , I am angry, Sit — for if Fm 
a _ born Engliſhman , what have yout todo, even 5 
to talk of my Privileges? ; 
Lord R. Why, prithee K wipes don't carne] - 


| here ; ; leave private Te to be decided by 
Day- light, let che Ni 


t be employed againſt the 
de e. Enemy. 

Sir Joh, My Lord, I reſpect you becauſe you are 
a Man of Quality: But I'll make that Fellow know, 
I am within a haits-breadth as abſolute by my Pri- 


een as the Eing of France is by his Prerogative. 
y his Prerogative takes Money where it 1s not 


I owe it. Liberty and Property and Old England, 


_ Huzza. Exit Sir John reeling all pr kde; i 
” Al. Huzza. . Gere by 


* SB N E 3 
ft Bed-Chamber. „ 
Enter Lady Brute aud Belinda. 


Lay B. Sure it's late, Belinda: I begin to be lleepy. 
D 5 Bel. 


- 


6 


4% Te Provoed Wife. 


Bel. Yes, tis near Twelve. Willyougo to Bed? 

Lady B. To Bed, my dear ? And by that time 
I'm fallen into a ſweer Sleep (or perhaps a ſweet 
Dream, which is better — better) Sit John will 


he {xm eome home eig drunk, and be er- joy d he 


1 ſinds me in a condition to <6 diſturbed, 
Bel. O you need not fear him, W | 


night. The Servants ſay he's gone to drink with 
Lady B. Nay, tis not very likely indeed, ſuch 
ſuitable Company ſhou'd part preſently. What 
_ Hogs Men turn, Belinda , when. they grow weary 
Women! 
Bel. And what Owls they are whilſt they are 
od of 'em! _ 
| Lady B. But that we may forgive well enough. = 
| becauſe they are ſo upon our accounts. = | To 
Bel. _— dee ee ee But 'ris a hard RE 
matter. 
For when a Man is really in Love, he looks o un- 
ſufferably ſilly, that tho a Woman lik d him well 
ow h before, ſhe has then much ado to endure % 
the ge of him. And this I take to be che Reaſon , / 74 
why Lovers are fo generally ill uſed. _ 
Lady B. Welllownnow, I'm well enough pleas'd 
ales Man look like an Aſs for me. 
Bel. Ay , I'm pleas'd he Thou'd look like an AG 
100. t is, Fan pleas'd with my ſelf for mas | 
| king him look ſo. 5 4 
ady B. Nay truly, I think if he'd find ſome e 
other way to expieſs his Paſſion, twou'd be more 
to his Advantage. 
Bel. Yes; for then a Woman might like his Paſ- 
ſion and him too. 
Lady B. Vet, Belinda , after all „ a Womans 
Life would be but a dull buſineſs, if twere not for 
. Men; * Men wa can look like Aſſes too. "Eh 
| ſhou 


e 


ter than her Neighbour. 


The Ne o Wife. 


days ; our time would hang MIR Fern our 


hands. 
Bel. Why truly they do help as off with s aol 


part ſhare on't. For were there no Men in the World, 


—— 


my Conſcience, I ſhow'd be no longer a dreffing 
8 Im a ſaying my Prayers. 
Sunday: For you know that one may go ro Chureh 


2 without Stays on. 


Lady J. But don't you think Enlitien might 


do ſomething ? For every Woman you fee « * 


to be finer than her Neighbour. 
Bel. That's only that the Men may like her ber. 
No; if there were no 


Men, _ fine Percicoats „ weſhow'd be * of 


. ＋ wearin . . Ts. | 
5 ca Lady B. 7 adicu vhs > We ſhould be weary | 


of ſocir em. go e 
Bel. An Hide. Pari, the lg wou'd choak us. 
Lady B. Adieu St. Tames's , ou d tire us. 


Bel. Adieu London, the Soak” wou'd ftrfle us. 


Lady B. And adieu going to Church. for Reti- 
gion wou'd ne er prevail with us. 
Both. Ha ha ha ha ha. | 


Bel. Our Confeſſion is ſo very Hearty , bare we 


merit Abſolution. 
Lady B. Not unleſs we go thro' with't, and con- 


| fel all. So prithee , for the goes of our * Coulcien- 
ces, let's hide nothing. 


Bel. Agreed. = | 
Lach B. Why chen I l That 1 ed fi 
the Fore- OX. 
there's two Acts gone perhaps, before one's found 
out. And when I am there, if I perceive the Men 
Whiſpering and looking upon me you muſt know I 
nnot for my Life forbear thinking they talk to my 
Advantage. And that Tets a chouſand little tickling 
Vanities « on 1 foot — Bel.- 


ſhou'd never blame Fate for che ſhortneſs of uhu — 
„ 
>= man 


Nay , cho" it were 


For if one fits behind, 


beer. L 


i *p 
J + 
- S 4 
, 


| 


Go The Provobd Wife. 
Biel. Juſt my Caſe for all the World? but!go oh; © 
Lady B. I watch with Impatience for the next Je | 


» 
— 8 


. in the Play, that I may laugh and ſhew my white 


Teeth. Ik the Poet has been dull, and the Jeſt be 


þ long a coming, I pretend to whiſper one to oy 
[4- Friend, and from thence fall into a litile ſmal Diſ- 
U | — courſe , in which I take occaſion to ſhew my Face 
| | 2 in all Humours, Brisk, Pleas d, Serious, Melan- 


4 A— col » Languiſhing Not that what we ſay to one 
A ee cauſes any of theſe Alterations. But —— 
Bel. Don't trouble your ſelf to explain: For if I'm 
enge not miſtaken, you and I have had ſome. of theſe 
7 neceſſary Dialogues before now, with the ſame Inten- 
tion. 33 8 
Lady B. Why, I'll ſwear, Belinda, ſome People 
do give ſtrange agreeable Airs to their Faces in ſpeak- - 
ing. „ | 
Tel me true — Did you never praCtiſe inthe Glaſs? 1 
Bel. Why did you? Ae ene on HN 
Lady B. Yes Faith, many a time, # caram Z & milan; 
Bel. And I too, I own it: Both how to ſpeak 
| my ſelf, and how to look when others ſpeak. Butt 
Ws my Glaſs and I could never yet agree what Face I 
1 Jure & (a vo{ ſhould make, when they come blurt out with a 


aſty thing in a Play: For all the Men preſently 
——Took upon the Women, that's certain; ſe laugh 
1 we muſt not, tho' our Stays burſt for't , becauſe ; 
7 that's.celling Truth, and owning we underſtand te 

Jeſt : And to look ſerious is ſo dull, when the N 
whole Houſe is a laughing. 8 ; 


HE - 5 Lady B. Beſides, * looking ſerious does really 
1 L Page our Knowledge in the matter, as much as 
=. augbing with the Company wou'd do. For if we 
| did not underſtand the ching, we ſhou'd naturally _ 
do like other People. 55 
Bel. For my part I always take that occaſion to 
blow my Noſe, OY 5 
N 8 N Lady 


=y 


= 


: 
* * 1 
— 


—” he'd be well enough pat 
ring of you at laſt. 


at ſome Plays. 


Affectation, and rail at our Hypocriſy. 


me theſe two Years to no purpoſe. i vo 
Bel. And if he beſieg d you two Years. more-, 
> ſo he had the plunde- 


The Provobd Wife. G6; 
Lady B. You muſt blow your Noſe half off then 


Bel. Why 
the Poet for't ? 


don't ſome: Reformer or other beat | 


| Lady B. Becauſe he is not ſo ſure of our private Ap- 
probation as of our publick Thanks. Well, ſure 


there is not upon Earth ſo impertinent a thing as 
Wine ,nmĩnmn :: aud 7 Jeb 

Bel. Yes ; Men's Fantaſque, that obliges us to it. 
If we quit our Modeſty , they ſay we loſe our 
Charms; and yet they know that very Modeſty is 


Lady B. Thus one would think , bete 4 hard 


matter to pleaſe *em , Niece.' | Yet our kind Mo- 
ther Nature has given us ſomething , that makes 
amends for all. Let our Weakneſs be what it will, 


„ r 


* 8 — 


Mankind will ſtill be weaker ; and whilſt there is | 
a World, tis Woman that will govern it. 


But prithee one word of poor Conſtant befoxe - 7e 
go to bed; if it be but to furniſh matter for Dreams ; 


I dare ſwear he's talking of me now, or thinking 


of me at leaſt, tho it be in the middle of his 


Prayers. 


Bel. So he ought I think; for you were pleas'd | 


to make him a good round advance to day, Ma- 
am. . 3 + 4 


5» 


* * 


to ſatisfie any reaſonable Woman: He has beſieg d 


5 8 . ö 
Lady B. That may be; but I'm afraid the Town 


2 e won't be able to hold out much longer; for, to 


confeſs the Truth to you, Belinda, the Garriſon 


„ 


begins to grow mutinous. 12 7 bt b 
Bel. Then the ſooner you capitulate , the dere 
| | wma, 


- 


: Lady B. Why „ have cen plagu'd him enough 


Nr 


= , to gh ou fix'd too, ED Ne 


, and ter who cou'd love longeſt. 


a 
hw Faith I 600 d hae be in 85 with 
iſing that foeliſh affected Lady Fan- 
m afraid he's too cold ever to warm 
Heaſif by my Fire. 
Lady B. I he deſerves to be froze to > death. | 
were a Man for your fake , my dear 
[ Kiſſing her. 
You'd wiſh your ſelf a Woman again for 
your own 3 or the Men are miſtaken. | 
But if I cou'd make a Conqueſt of this Son of 
Bacchus, and rival his bottle; what ſhou'd I do 


with him? He has no Fortune; Ican't marry him ; 
and ſure you wou d not have me commit Fornica- 
_ 7 
B. Why, if you did; Child , „ *twon'd be 
bar a ood friendly part; if * twere only to keep 
5 in countenance whilſt I commit You know | 
what. 
by el. Well, 111 can ot reſblre-! ro ſerve you chat 
„„ „ILmay s ſome other, as much to 
J uour ſatisfaction. But pray how ſhall we contrive 
30 Sos, ) r0:ſoecheſe Bla again quickly? | 
— Lay B. muſt e on have recourſe to the old 
way ; e em an appointment twixt jeſt and 
carneſt, Wil look like a Frolick, and that you 
| know's a very good thing to ſave a Woman's 
Bluſhes. | 
| Bel. You adviſe wel; but where #hall it be 2 
Lady B. In Spin -garden, But they ſhan't know 
their? Women, till their Women pull off their 
Masks; for a Surprize is the moſt agreeable thing in 
the. I and I find my ſelf in a very good 
8 


*. 


ww Provok'd Wife. 15 = -- 
Humour » ready. to do em _ good turn I can 
think On. 8 
Bel. Then pray write em the neceſſary Biller, 
without farther Delax. | 
Lady B. Let's go into your bande then , aud 
. 2 25 your: mY TH 12 7 Child. 
I Eau. 


The Bul Ty the Third 2 


* ne 


* 8 r. 1 v. 
SCENE Covent - Ganden. 


Enter Lord Rake » Sir Joim > Oe. 121 
5 with Swords drawn. | 


„„ Rel. 
5 * Dog Sink 2 5 
Bully. No, damn him, T hear Kms 


Lord R. How the Witch his Wife howl'd! © 
Bully. Ay, ſhe'll alarm the Watch preſently. 
Lord R. Appear, Knight, then; come, you 
have a good. Caule to 1 for, there's 2 Man 


murder'd. 


Sir Joh. Is there 3 ? Then let his Ghoſt be - 4 
fy'd 1707 III facrifice a Conſtable to it pre- e N 


coy z and burn his N 2 ow l 3 bers 


27 


Enter 


rr rao eye 


| Thick ? - 
- the General examine him. 


Il lay a hundred Pound J find him 2 , in ſpite 
ol his = he Ont et 


11 and what Calling for by them — I ſhall 805 5 
Hſe" Morals. re4(AErian, 
ntin ; bs 


6 The Provek 2 Wife: 


Enter a mol, 5 with 4 Bundle under bis * rm 
- Buly. How bow, What have we e got here ? A | 


No, an't pleaſe you, Im no Ts : 
e R. That we'll ſee preſently : here; let 


Sir fob. Ay, ay; let me examine bim; and 


a — {nca- 
king Raſcal. og Mun Arg Ha 
Tome Sirtah , 8 Equivocation or cual up 


N ben „tell me of what Opinion you are; 


Taylor. An't pleaſe ys TOY Diſſen 


neyman Taylor. 


/ ole 


CESS 


Knight, you won't ſtick at abuſing the Cletgy, 


"Si Joh. Then Sirrah , you 07e Lyn ying by your } 
Religion, and Theft by your Trade- And ſo . 0 
that your Puniſhment may be Tairable to your 
Crimes — III have you firſt gagg'd — and then 
hang d. EYVY 

„ Pray good wo ent emen , don? t 
—abuſe me; indeed I'm an honeſt Man, and 2 
good Workmay.s tho 1 ay, it „ that hou d dot 
{ay, It. 

Sir Job. No Words, sitrh, but, attend your 


Phe: 


_ Lord R. Let me ſce what” sin that Bundle, | | : 

Taylor. An t pleaſe ) r it's > the Doctor of the TY 
Pariſh $ Gown. 3 : 

Lord R. The Doctor's 5 Goh! 1 track you, - 7 


will vou? 
Sir Toh. No , ; 1 drunk , > and I abuſe Any 
thing 


The Provo Wife! | 
e my Wife pap. her I name» 
Reverence; wrt | | 

Lord R, Then you ſhall wear is "ones | 
whilſt you charge the Watch. That tho“ 8 | 

Blows. fall upon you, the Scandal may light upon 


the Church. 5 — 
Sir Joh. A generous 8 gn by all the Sods 
give it me. | Takes the Gown and puts it on. 


Taylor. O dear 3 1 ſhall be Wee, 
2 done , if you rake the Gown. 
"Six Joh. Retire, Sicrah ; and ſince you carry off 
your — go home, and be ha „ 
Taylor. pauſing.] I think I ha 45 — as good 
follow the Gentleman's- friendly Advice; for If I 
: | diſpute any longer, who knows but the Whim 
' | may take him to Caſe me. Theſe Courtiers are 
"fuller of Tricks than they are of Money; 18 5 
— Too oner ue a Ma n's Throat, than pay his 8 
EnterConſtable and Watch. ” 8 


8 adam. Stand 1 Who goes there? Came bes 1 
fore the Conſtable. 5 
7 and you | „ 


Sir 70h). The Conſtable 8 a 
are the Son of a Whore. © | 
_ * Watchman, A good civil. Anſwer for a Parſon ,- CAUSE. 
trul 
Conſtable. 1 Methinks; sir; A Man of your Goat, 
might ſet a better Example. - 
Sir foh. Sirrah , I'll make you know —there 
are Men of my Coat can ſet as bad Examples — as 
106-08 do, you Dog you. 
ha John ſtrikes the Conſtable. They knock 
bim down , diſarm him and ſeixe bim. Fe 
erde e., nn YE Eo 5 
| Conſtable, 1883 we have ſecut d the Parſon of 
howerer, | ol 


cd 


N —ͤ ͤ ——Ü—4—t 


2 Vu . tam \ $44.3 


6 
1 Sir Job. Blood and Blood and Blood. 


a : 88 
: 
— A —·˙ 


Te Provobd Wife: 


Watchman, Lord have mercy upon us: how — 


Sir Fob. Sirrah, there's nothing got by Murder 


but a Halter : my talent lies ae Drunkenneſs — | 


and Simon). 

* Watchman, Why chat now was ſpoke like Man 
of Parts, Neighbours: Tr 8 IT; he ſhou'd be ſo | 
> Hiſguis'd. 

Sir Joh. You | — am not Diſpuis'd; for 


I am Drunk barefac'd. 4 /*co νπ . 


Watchman. Look you there again — This is a 
mad Parfon, Mr. Conſtable; 11 | lay a Pot of Ale 
upon's Head , he's a good Preacher. | 


Conſtable. Come Sir out of reſpect to your 


| Calling , I ſhan't, put you into the Round-houſe; 


but we muſt ſecure you in our Drawing-Room 
Mil 


Lill Morning, that you may do no 3 So , 


come along. 
Sir Joh. You may put me 8 you 1 will, sir 
rah, now you have overcome me Bur if I 
can't, do Miſchief , I'll think of Miſchief in 
122 of _ Teeth, Fo pho be you. F be 


1 c E N E. 4 Brd-Chanber, 


| Excer Rande aw? The 


What the Plague 1 ? No 1 
thank you for that, my Heart's Rock ſtill — 
| Yet tis Belinda that 5 me; that's poſitive. 
Well, what of all that? Muſt 1 love her for 


n 


8 2 
b C6 EP e 
83 „ S 1 13 


wicked Wretch raves of Blood. I'll warrant he 
has been murdering ſome body to night. 


I 


the Women I meet, I gad. 
But hold tho I don't love her for diſturbing 


mw varrel'> with their B 
found you ſnoaring » as I us d to do. 


The Proves n 675 


1 rroubleſamne ' At that nie, I might lovealt 


me, yet ſhe may diſturb me, becauſe I love her 


Ay, that may be > 
I a nag wr r of her, that's certain 


Well, ſo I have of my Mother; therefore what's * 


that to the purpoſe ? Ay, but Bellinda runs in my 


Mind waking = 
And ſo do's _— a damn'd thing, o that I don' = 
t 


or — Methinks I would 


cate a Farthin 


fain be talking to her » and, yet I have no Bu- fre 


fineſs — 


Well, am I the firſt Man, that has had a Mind 
to do. an Imperrinent thing? | 


Enter Conſtant, = 
-Conſt, How: now, Hearifree? What W 


up and Dreſs d ſo ſoon ? I thought none but | 
eds; 7 I — to — eker 


Teartf. y » faith Friend, tis the Care I have 


9 your Affairs, that makes me ſo thoughtful; 1 


e been ſtudying all night, how to er your | 


matter about with Belinda. 


Conſt. With Bellinda ? 

Heartf. With my Lady, I mean: _ faith 
have mighty hopes ori't. Sure you muſt be very. 
drag fatisfy'd with her Behaviour to you 2 : 
tetday ? 

Conſt. So well, that. nothing but a. Lovers Fears 
can make nie doubt of Succeſs. But what can 


this ſudden Change proceed from? 


Heartf. Why, you ſaw her Hasband | beat beat her, £222 


did you not? 
Tay That's true: A Hausband is ſearce/to be 
E Z bord 


x 


aw 


The Prev word FA * : 


Stork: vpon an terms much . he figh 
with his Wife. 


Heartf. A Council of War of Women wou'd 
infallibly have advis'd her to't. But, I confeſs, 
ſo agreeable a Woman as e deſerves better 


e 


eee 


| 3 


Conf ſt. Belinda 2 again, | 
Hlearif. My Lady, I mean: t a· pox wakes 
me blunder ſo to day? [ Aſide. ]A plague of this 
treacherous Tongue. 
Conſt. a look __ me ſerioufly , Art. 


ee — 


Now n me Ae ꝛ is it my Lady, or Be- 


linda, employs your careful Thouglus thus > 
Heartf. N e or Belinda ? = ” 
Conſt. In Love; by this Light, in Love. 
HFleartf. In Love? ” 
' Conſt. Nay „ ne er deny it; for thou“ lt do it ſo 


8 $ 
\ 4 
S 
A 
+ 


. * * 4 
- 
2 
: 
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»#awkerdly , 'rwill but make the Jeſt fir heavier 
about thee. My Dear Tons „1 give thee nen 


Joy. 


Heartf. Why prithee 5 you v won't perſuade me 


to it, will you? 


Conſt. That ſhe's Miſtreſs of your Tongue "TY 


that's plain; and I know you are ſo honeſt a 
_— » your Tongue and Heart always g to- 
ether. 
5 But how '2 But bow the Devil? Pha, ha, ha, 
— 
Hearif. Hey day: why ſure you dow oF eee 


it in earneſt? 


; * Yes I do, becauſe I ſee you FS ONE it in, 


e Nay „ bot look you Ned—a= deny in 
ielt— 


©Y 


UW 
\ 


ethinks ſhe Thou'd e'en — | 
Cuckolded him upon the very ſpot, to ſhew that 
after the Battle ſhe was Maſter of the Field. ( 


be Provekd Wife. 6g 
jeſt — a—gadzooks, you know I lay ar when 


a Man denies a thing in jeſt —a— 


Conſt. Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha. | 5 "= 33 
Hltartf. Nay, then we ſhall have it: what, 
becauſe a Man ſtumbles at a word ? did you ne- 
ver make a Blunder? K. N 
Conſt. Yes , for Iam in Love, I own it. 


Heartf, Then 5 ſo = Rr ; „„ 
No laugh till thy Soul's glutted with Mirth. | {4 2 - 
A = B, a k Fa 


But, dear Conſtant , don't tell the Town ont. 
Conſt. Nay then, twere almoſt pity to laugh at 
thee , after ſo honeſt a Confeſſion. 
But tell us a little, Jack By what new invented 
Arms, has this mighty Sttoak been given? 

Heartf. Een by that unaccountable Weapon, 
call'd ; e ne ſcai quoy; For every thing that can come 


44 


within the Verge of Beauty, I have ſeen it with 7% 


Indien 8 n 
Conſt. So in few Words then; the Te ne ſcai quoi, 
has been too hard for the Quilted Petticoat. 
HFHlearif. I gad, I think the Fe ne ſcai quoy, is in 
the Quilted Petticoat; at leaſt tis certain, I ne et 
think on't without ——= a = a 7e nec ſcaiquoy in every 
JJ;;öͤ;ö§;ẽ 5 
Conſt. Well, but have all your Remedies loſt 
their Vertue? have you turn'd her In- ſide out yer? 
Heartf. I dare not ſo much as think ont. 
Conſt. But don't the two Years Fatigue, I have 
had, diſcourage you 2, «&x5 33 
Heartf. Yes: I dreag/what I foreſce; yet cannot 
quit the Enterprize. Like ſome Soldiers, whoſe 
Courage dwells more in their Honour, than their 
Nature; On they go, tho' the Body trembles, at 
what the Soul makes it undertake. +, 
Conſt. Nay, if you expect your Miſtreſs will uſe 
you, as your Profauations againſt her Sex deſerve, 
you tremble juſtly. „%% 
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Buthow do you intend to proceed, Friend? 
 Heartf. Thou know ſt I'm but a Novice; be frien- 

dly and adviſe me. EE 5 

* Conſt. Why look you then; I'd have you Se- 
tenade and a — write a Song — Go to Church; 
Lock like a Fool Be very Officious: Ogle, Wri- 

te and Lead out; And who knows, but in a Year f 
or two's time, you may be call'd a troubleſome 1 
Puppy, and ſent about your Buſineſs. 5 | 


g Heartſ. That's hard. | 

* Conſt. Let thus it oft falls cut with Lovers, Sir. 
I Heartf. Pox on me for making one of the Number. 
. Conſt. Have a Care: Say no Saucy things: t'will 
1 but augment your Crime; and if your Miſtreſs hears 
=: | on't, encreaſe your Puniſhment. 5 
= 7. ©  Heartf. Prithee ſay ſomthing then to encourage 

| me; you know I help'd you in your Diſtreſs. 4 


Conſt. Why then to dee, you to Petſeveran - 
ce, that you may be thoreughly ill us'd for your 
Offences; I'll put you in mind, Thateven the rel | 


Ladies of em all, are made up of Deſires, as we 
as we; and tho' they do hold out a long time, they 
will Capitulate at laſt. For that thundering Enge- 


[- niet, Nature, do's make ſich havock in the TU W n, u 

N 2 N — — 88 eee 

. they muſt Surrender at long run”, of Petiſh in their 

A TT PHE ET i” | 
EE 5 Enter a Footman. 


Sir, There's a Porter without with a Letter; he 
ddeſires to give it into your own Hands. | 
ann.. 

1 Ener Porter, 
> 2 Conſt. What 70; Is it thee 2 


Porter. An't pleaſe you Sir, I was Order'd to 


Deliver this into your own Hands, by two well 
be. | b 5 3 | : : ſhap'd | 


. „ not I. 
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Thap'd Ladies at the New-Exchange. I was at your - 
Honour's Lodgings, and your Set vants ſent me hi- 


ther. | Eo A f 
Conſt. Tis well. "hap you to carry any Anſwer > _ a 
Porter. No, my noble Maſter: They gave me my | | | i 


Orders and whip » they were gone, like a Mai. 


den-head at Fifteen. Corn wi jeae dE G Gum * a 
—Conſt. Very well; there. [ Gives — SEE. — 


Porter. God bleſs your Honour. [ Exit Porter. 
Conſt. Now let's ſee, Gat honeſt 1 to has 
brought) us. 


Reads ] 5 ALY | 
if you 2 your „e can rk time from: your 
Buſineſs and Devotions ; don't fail to be at Spring- 
Garden about Eight in the Evening. You'll nd 


nothing there but Women, ſo you need bring no other 
Ums than what you uſually carry about . 


88 Play- fellow: Here's ſomething to ſta | 
Stomach , till your Miſtreſſes Diſh is ready 2) 10 you: 
+ EE Some of our old hattet d Acquaintance: 


Nay, that you can't avo! ere's Ho- 
rs I the Caſe; tis a Challenge , and I want a 


Second. 

Hearif. 1 doubt I ſhall be but a very aſclch 7 one 
to you; for I'm fo diſhearten'd by this Wound 
Bellinda bas given me; I don't chink I thall ue 
Courage enough to draw. my. Sword. | 
| Conſt, O, if that be all, come along; Tu war- 
rant you find Sword enough for tags Bere as 
we have to deal withal. a N | 


Bar Onſale, 3 Ke. with Sir John. 


bela. Comealongs Sir; Irhoughe wh 
| | E 4 | Four 
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Nip this Morning , becauſe you were a Miniſter; 
. you are as Drun ind as Abuſive as ever. troy 


* — the Juſtice of the Peace will ſay to 


5 7 - } "00 Joh. And you ſhall ſee what Play rot oC 
E | tice of the Peace, Sirrall I a 8 the oor 
— 5 | : 5 3 1 | Biter Servant „ 


Conſtab. Pray acquaint his Worſhip, we i a 


Sor vide I'll acquaint my Maſter. | Exit Servant. 


Juſtice is this? _ Ny 

Conſtab. One that will rake care of you „ 1 war- 

rant t you, . 
Euer Juſtice 


order here? 
Conſtab. An't ba your wonſbip e 
Sir Joh. Let me ſpeak and be damn'd : I'm a 


ar , and can untold e ay better than 3.— 
Tan do. 
Juſtice. S. „ Sadneſs; 4 Miniſter ſo: over- 


Sir „give the Conſtable leave to 


you Sir, I will. 
Sir Joh. Sir — You arc a very Civil Magiſtrate, 
| Your moſt humble Servant. 


== . Sir Joh. You Lye. 41.0 hy = 

| ; JIJiuſtice. Hold, pray Sit, alittle. 

—_ Sir Joh. ir, your very humble Servant. 
| 


Conſtab. Indeed Sir , he came at us without any 


| Fe call d us Whores and Rogues , bf 
| al 


3 Parſon here: We ate unwilling to ex poſe 
ng: = ut don't know what to do with him. 


Sir Fob. Jou Conf ble = — What dam d 
Ver. Well, Mr. Conſtable , what 8 be e diſs 


f . | - 'taken. Pray , 
1 TEAS. 7 FA hour you mety; ee 


Conſtab. An't Pleaſe your Worlbip then; ; he has : 
attempted to heat the Watch to night and e — 
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hid us on with a great 

He was in my Lord Rabe s Company. "They 2 
been playing the Devil ro night. 

"Juſtice Hem——Hem=—Pray Sir May N be 
Chaplain to my Lord? 

Sir Joh. Sir preſume 1 may if I will. 

_ Juſtice. My meaning Sir, is Are you fo? 

Sir Joh. Sir — Lou mean very well. 

Juſtice. He hem hem Under favour, sir, 
pray anſwer me directly. 

Sir Job. Under favour, Sir Do you uſe to an- 
ſwer directly when you are Drunk ? | 
| Juſtice, Good lack, good lack: Here's nothing 
to be got from him. Pray Sir D w__ I crave your 
Name?” 


Sir Joh. au MV Name's . * + as Hycops. 


4 Hycop. , „ 8 
Fuſtice. Hycop ? Doctor Hos, I have known 

agreat many Country Parſons of that Name, elpe- 
cially down in the Fenns. rar tht _ 


Pray where do you live, Sit? 


Sir Joh, Hete and there, Sir. 
Tuſtice, Why, what a ſtrange Man is this? Where _ 


do you Preach , Sir ? Have you any Cute ? 
Sir 7oh« Sir have a very good Cure Lure — for 


; ak Clap, at your Ser 


vice 
uſtice. Lord have Hanes upon us. 5 
Sir Job. [ Aſide] This Fel ow do's ask ſo many 
Impertinent Queſtions , I believe, I gad, tis the 
Juſtice's Wife, in the Juſtice's Cloathes. 
Juſtice, Mr. Conſtable , I Vow and Proteſt - 
don't know what to do with him.” 
Conſtab. Truly he has been but a troubleſome 
Gueſt to us all Night. 


Juſtice. Ithink, I had e' en beſt let him 7 about 


"a Buſineſs , for I'm unwilling to expoſe him. 


2 Een what your NE) ranks fit. 
| $5 | Sir 


2 
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Sir Joh. Sir — not to interrupt Mr. Conſtable , 
1 have a ſmall Favour to as. 
| Juſtice, Sir, I open both my Ears to you. | 
Sir Joh. Sit, your very humble Servant. I have 
a little Urgent Buſineſs calls upon me ; and there- 
fore I deſire the Favour of you, to bring Matters to 

a Concluſion. | 55 „ 
Juſtice. Six, if I were ſure that Buſineſs were not 
to commit more Diſorders, I wou'd releaſe y 


Sir Joh. None — By my Prieſthood. ey 1 4 
fe Tben; Mr. Lenke he 1. 5 


charge him. 85 55 
Sir Joh. Sir, your very humble Servant. If you 
pleaſe to Accept of a Bottle — .) 
Tiuſt. I thank you kindly, Sir; but I never drink 


ee, inaMornin . Good-hupaoge, Sir, good-buy to ye. 
na ph | y t'ye, good „ pens ; 


Sir 70h. 
N Exit Tuſtice. 


= 
[1 
mn 


* 


. 


= So — now, Mr. Conſtable, Shall you and I go. 


: re pick up Whore together? | CO, 
| f, Foote. No, thank you, Sir; my Wife's enough 


to ſatisfie any reaſonable Man, 1 
Sir 10. [ Aſide] He, he, he, he, he the 
Fool is Married then. Well , you won't go? 
Conſt ab. Not 1 truly. . . ü 
Sir Joh. Then T'l] go by my ſelf; and you and 
your Wife may be Damn'd. [Exit Sir John 
Conſtable gazing after him.] 5 
- » Why God-a mercy Parſon. I Exeunt. 
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d 
„ Spring-Garden. „„ 
Conſtant and Heartfree roſs the Sage. DEE * 
| they go , Enter Lady Fancifull, — = 
144.8 24nd Mademoiſelle, Mast dl, 
14% e 


. 
« 4 . 


Conſtant. 


So: I think we are about the time appointed ; _ 
Let us walk up this way. | | [ Exeunt. 
Lady F. Good: Thus far I have Dog d *em 
without being diſcover'd. Tis infallibly ſome In- 
trigue that brings them to Spring- Carden. How my 
poor Heart is corn and rackt with Fear and Jea- 
louſfie! Vet let it be any thing, bur that Flirt Belinda, 

and I'll try to bear it. But if it prove her, All 
that's Woman in me ſhall be imploy d to deſtroy her. 
8 . [ Exeunt after Conſtant and Heattfree. 


Re- enter Conſtant and Heartfree. | Lady . 5 
Mademoiſelle ſtill following at a Diſtance, 


Conſt. I ſee no Females yet, thar have any thing 
to ſay to us. I'm afraid we are banter'd. 444 
Heartf. I wiſh we were; for I'm in no Humour 


to make either them or my ſelf merry. 
Conſt. Nay , I'm ſure you'll ok them merry 1 
enough; if I tell em 7 a ate dull. But pri- 5 
thee; ww ſo heavy and fad , before you begin to ace a lf 2 
be ibu ae 1 : | | 


Hearif. For the ſame Reaſon, perhaps, that you 
are ſo brisk and well pleas'd ; becauſe both Pains 
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and bias are generally more conſiderable i in 
Proſpect „than when they come to paſs, 


Euer Lad) B. and Belinda » mask'd and poorly dreſs'd. 


| Conſt. How now , who are thele 3 Not our 


Game, I hope. 


— 


Heartf. If they are, we are eien well enough 
fery'd , to come hunting here, when we had lo 


= . much better Game in Chaſe elſewhere. 
8 Lady Fan. to Mademoilelle.} So, thoſe are their 


Ladies without doubt. But I'm afraid that Doily 
Stuff is not your. for want of better Cloaths. They 


are the very and Size of Belinda and her Aunt 
Mademoiſ. So 2 be ĩmteed, Matam. Nan 


wie may hear all they ſay. 


¶ Exeunt Lady Fancifull and Mademoiſelle. 
Lady B. What, are you afraid of us, Gentlemen? 
Heartf. Why truly , I think we may, if * 


pearance don't lye. 


Bel. Do you always find Women what they Ap- 


ar to be , Sir? 
Hearif. No » Forſooth ; but I ſcldom find'em | 


better than they appear to be. 


Bel. Then the outſide's det; you think ? 
Heaytf. 'Tis the honeſteſt. — 
Conſt. Have a care, Rearifree ; you are relapſing : 
ain. 


145 B. Why, does the Gentleman uſc to rail at 


Women? 


1585 : e 5 Mo 


Conſt. He has done formerly. 
Bel. I ſuppoſe he had very good Cauſe for 5 
They did not uſe you ſo well » as you chought you 


deſerv'd, Sir. 


Lady B. 7 hey made chemſelyes N at your 5 
Bel, 


Lady Fan. We'll ſlip into this clole Arbor, where ere 


2 he Prove'd 77 ifs. 


2 Bel. Laugh'd when you ſigh'd, 5 
| Lady B. Slept while you were waking, | 
Bel. Had your Porter beat. 


LAS 


Lady B. And threw your Billet-doux in the Ei 


Heartf. Hey wy ' 1 {hall do more than rail pre- 
ſently, = . 
Bel. why, you won't beat us, will you? 
Heartf. I don't know but I may. | 


Conſt. What the Devil's coming here? Sit Job : 


in a Gown? 2 And drunk I' faith. 


© Enter Sir John. 


Sir John. What a Po « here* 8 Conſtant; Heart- 
free—and, two Whores I gad — O you coyerous 
Rogues! what, have you never a ſpare unk for 
your Friend? But I'll ſhare with you.. - 

; 5 He ſeixes both the Women. 
| Heartf. Why , what the Plague have you, been 
doing, Knight? 


Sir Joh. Why , 1 hare been beativg the wach. 


and ſcandalizing the Clergy. 
Heartf. A very good Account, truly. 
Sir John. And what do you think I Il do next ? 
Conſt. Nay, that no Man can gueſs. : 
Sir Job. Why, if you'll let me ſup with you , 
I'Il treat both your Strumpets. _ 
Lady B. | Aſide.] O Lord, we are undone" 


Hcartf. No, we can't ſup together, Beer we 


have ſome Affairs elſewhete. But if you'll accept 
of theſe two Ladies, we'll be ſo complaiſant to you, 
to reſign our Right in em. | 

Bel. ¶ Aſide. | Lord, what ſhall we do? 

Sir 70h. Let me ſee , their Cloaths are ſach 
damn'd Cloaths , they won't pawn for the Recko- 
ning. 

Heartf. Sir x Joh J 8 Seryant. | Rapture attend 
you. A 
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Cent. Adieu Ladies, make much of the Gentle. 


= . En eacly Sir 
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man. 
Lady B 


1 2. Why ſure, you won't leave us i in che | 
. Hands of a Mie Foes Fellow ro abuſe us. 
Sit John. Who do you call a drunken Fellow : 


you Slut you 3 I'm a Man of Quality 5 the King 


has made me a Kinghit. 


1 Ay, ay, you ate in good Hands; 


— For Heaven's ſake protect us. 


[ She breaks from him, runs 10 8 1 


Aue Pitching twitching. off her Mak * and clapping 


F on again. 
5. III Devil you, you Jade you. III de- 
your ugly Face. 
oſt. Hold a little, Knight , ſhe heben. 
85 1 I'l (woonher. 
| Brun _ » Heartfree. 


wok 


Neuer Heartfree. Belinda runs to him and 
ſhews her Face. 


| Heartf. O Heavens ! My dear Creature: 285 0 


there a little. 
© Conſt, PulLhim off, ach. ” 

Hegrf. Hold, mighty Man; hook you Sir, we 
did but jeſt with you. © Theſe are Ladies of our Ac- 
quaintance , that we had a oe, 
but now you muſt leave us. 

Sir Joh. Oons, I won't leave 

Heartf. Nay , bur you muſt t 
fore make uo words on't. 

Sit Joh. Then you ate a cou 
Fellows. And I hope your Pu pl 
to your Mutton. 

Lady B. 3. Ob, 1 
I'm fo frightned, 


a not I. 


e e of Jama'd 1 


eee Sir John. 
all never come to my ſelf G. 
n '@ 


\ 


Adicu » 
Heartf. runs off. 
Lady B. The Devil's Hands: Let me go, or III 


. 


e 
ough ; and there- - 


nks will give you ſauce 


bes 
— oi 
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onſt. "Twas a narrow'ſcape, indeed. radu 
Bel. Women mult have Frolicks you re , "whe: 8 

ever they coſt em. 
Heartf. This might have prov'd a dear one tho. 
Lady B. You are the more oblig'd to us, for the 
Reiſque we run upon your Accounts. | | 
9 5 Conſt. And I hope you'll acknowledge ſomething 
due to our Knighr Errantry , Ladies. This is the 
ſecond: time we have deliver'd 
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Lady B. Tis true; and ſince we fee Fate dad „ 
: fign'd you for our Guardians, twill make us the 1 
more willing to truſt our ſelves in your Hands. But N { | 
you muſt not have the worſe Qpinion of us for | 8 
| our Innocent Frolick. Yo 
C4 Heartf: Ladies, you may commandour Opinions | „ 
— mew ry thing that .is to your Advantage. N . I 
| Bel. Then, Sir, Icommand you to be of Opinion, . 5 
That . are ſometimes bettet than they ap- — N 5 
ar to 9 
re [Lady Brute and Conſtant talka p art. — | 
Heartf. Madam, you have made a Cha or _. 
me in every thing. I'm grown a Fool: I cou'd be BB 
fond of a Woman, | „ 
Bel. Ichank you, Sir, in the Name of the whole 1 
Sex. 1 I 
Hearif. Which Sex nothing but your ſelf cou d | 14 
ever have atton'd for. | 
= Bel. Now has my Vanity adeviliſh Ich, to know Goo ga {4 
ban in what my Merit conſiſts. 5 
—l Heartf. In your Humility „ Madam » that keeps . 
1 you ignorant it conſiſts at all. e 1 
Bel. One other Compliment 12 that ſcrious Face i 1 
and I hate you for ever after. 1 
ö Hearif. Some Women love to be abus'd: Is char 22 \ 
it you wou'd be at? | if 
Bel. No, not that neither: but I'd have Men talk . 
. what's fit for Women to hear; without put- | — 
: mT 1 


Yo Te Provot'd Wife. 
ing em either to a teal, or an affected Bluſh? : 
.- Heartf. Why then, in as plain Terms as I caũ 
find to expreſs my ſelf, I con'd love you even to 
Matrimony it ſelf a- moſt I. ga. : 
Bel. Juſt as Sir John. did her Ladyſhip there. 
What think you? Don't you believe one Months 
time might bring you down to the ſame Indiffe- 
=; rence, only clad in a little better Manners, perhaps. 
. Well „ you Men are unaccountable things, mad 
A — till you have -” Miſtreſſes, and then ſtark mad 
till you are rid of 'em again, Tell me honeſtly, is 


—ů— 


not your Patience put to a much ſeverer Tryal after 
Poſſeſſion, than before? plus $229942) © . 
Heartf. With a great many, I muſt confeſs, i 

1 is, to eternal 5 ; but 1 dear Creature, do 

. | WW . 

Pa / 7 7” Bel. That's the ſureſt way indeed, to know, but 

n nat the laket. Co: flere 5 Ws 

. To Tad) B.] Madam, are not you for taking a 


turn in the Great Walk: It's almoſt dark , no bo- 


» 


REY nc... ood obo oo 
. Lady B. Really I find my ſelf ſomething idle, 


Belinda; beſides, Idote upon this little odd private 

c Corner. But don't let my lazy Fancy confine you. 
„ Conſt. Aſide.] So, ſhe wou'd be left alone with 

| me, that's well, „„ 5 
Bel. Well , we'll take one turn, and come to 
 _ To Heartf.] Come, Sir, ſhall we go pry into 

khe ſectets of the Garden. Who knows what Diſ⸗ 

Ons we may maket 5 Lo oo ot 

_ Heartf. Madam, I'm at your Service. | . 

| Haz to Hearif | Aſide. ] Don't make too much 

haſte back; for, d'ye hear I may be buſi. ; 

_ Hearif. Enough. [ Ex. Belinda and Heartfee, + - 

| \'- Lady B. Sure you think me ſcandalouſly free, 1 


_ as S= Aa 


1 1 
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The Provek'd Wife. Sx 
Mr. Conſtant ? I'm afraid I ſhall loſe your good O- 
Pinien .,, 1 . 
Conſt. My good Opinion, Madam, is like your 
Crueky, nevet 0 be emo ]]. 
Lady B. But if I ſhou'd remove my Cruelty , 
then there's an end of your good Opinion. | 
. Conſt. There is not ſo ſtrict an Alliance between 
'em neither. *Tis certain I ſhou'd love you then 
better ( if that be poſlible ) than I do now; and 
+. where I love, I always eſteem,  _ . 
lady B. Indeed, 1 doubt you much: FE 

Why, ſuppoſe you had a Wife, and ſhe ſhould en- 
rertain a Gallant... ' 


Conſt. If I gave here juſt Cauſe, how cou'd I _ 1 


juſtly condemn her? | | Oh 5 WE. 

| 1 B. Ah; but you'd differ widely about juſt eee 1 

Cauſes. 1 EEE „„ 2 * 
Conſt. But Blows can bear no diſpute. - SD - 


| Lady B. Nor I'll Manners much, truly. - _ 
Conſt. Then no Woman upon Earth has ſo juſt 

a Cauſe as you have. E 15 

Lady B. O, but a faithful Wife, is a beauti- 

ful Character. 5 

Conſt. To a deſerving Husband, I confels it is. „ 

Lady B. But can his Faults releaſe my Duty? . 

Conſt. In Equity without doubt. And where 8 1 

Laws diſpenſe with Equity, Equity ſhould diſpenſ® | 5 

with Laws. 1 | „„ = 

Lady B. Pray let's leave this Diſpute; for you 


| Men have as much Wircherab in your Arguments, e 


” A ———— a — 
* 
= 
Ss % } v5 


5 


as Women have in their Eyes. 


\ Conſt. But whil'ſt you Attack me with your _ 4 

Charms, tis but reaſonable I Aſſault you with mine. | . 125 
Lady B. The Caſe is not the ſame. What 5 

Mitchief we do, we can't help, and therefore . 1 

ate to be forgiven. „„ 1 7 
Conſt. Beauty ſoon n Pardon, for the ge 

. | "a | t | e 
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that it gives, when it applies the Balm of Com- 
paſſion to the Wound: but a fine Face, and a 
hard Heart, is almoſt as bad as an ugly Face and a 
ſoft one: both very troubleſome to many a poor 
Gentleman, EY 


Lady B. Yes, and to many a Poor Gentlewo- 
man too, I can aſſure you. But pray, which of 


em is it, that moſt afflicts you? — 
' Conſt. Your Glaſs and Conſcience will inform 
ou, Madam. Bur for Heaven's ſake (for now I 


mult be ſerious) if Pity or if Gratitude can move 
8 [ Taking her hand. 


If Conſtancy and Truth have Power to tempt | 


you ; If Love, if Adoration can affect you, give 
me at leaſt ſome Hopes, that time may do, what 
you perhaps mean never to perform; twill caſe 


my Sufferings, tho*' not quench my Flame. 


| Lady B. Your Sufferings eas'd , your Flame 


wou'd foon abate : and that I wou'd preſerve, not 
quench it, Sir. : Iv 


Conſt. Wou'd you preſerve it, nouriſh it with 


Favours; for that's the Food, it naturally re- 
_ quires, | | „„ 


Lady B. Yet on that Natural Food, twou'd 


A | 2» Sutfeit ſoon , ſhou'd 1 refolve to grant all that you 


—wou d ask. FR 5 | 
Conſt. And in refuſing all, you ſtarve it. For- 
give me therefore, {ſince my Hunger rages, if I at 

| falt row wild , and in my Frenzy force at leaſt 


Kiſſing her Hand, 


this from you. 


Or if you'd have my Flame ſoar higher ſtill, then 
rant me this, and this, and this, and Thouſands 
more; | Kiſſing firſt her hand, then her neck. Aſide. 
For now's the time, ſhe melts into Compaſſion, 
" Lady B. [ Aſide.] Poor Coward Vertue, how 
it hung the Battle. O heavens ! Let me go. 
285 Ton. Ay, go,; ay: where ſhall we go, my 


by. bay 
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Charming Angel into this private Arbour === 
Nay , let's loſe no time Moments ate precious. 
Lady B. And Lovers wild, Pray let us ſtop here; . 
at leaſt for this time. | 
Conſt." Tis impoſſible: he that has Power over | 
you, can have none over himſelf. _ 
[4 he is foreing her into the - As 7 
Lady Fanciful and Mademoiſelle bolt out 
e them , and Run over the ai | 
: Lady B. Ah; I'm loſt. 
| Lady Fancy. Fe, fe, fe,; fe, fe. 
| Mad, Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. | 
Conſt, Death and Furies, who are . FL 5 
Lad) B. Oh heavens ! I'm out of my Wits : if 
they knew me, I'm tuin'd. 
Conft, Don't be frightned ; Ten chouſand to One 
they are Strangers to you. . 
Lady B. Whatever hey are, T won't ſtay here 
a moment longer. | | | 
Conſt. Whither will you Rene 
Lady B. Home, as if Devil were in met 
Lord, where's this Belinda now ? ? 


LS 


Enter pelinda and Heartfree, 


1 1 well you are come: I'm fo frightned 
my Hair ſtands an end, Ler s be gone , for Hea- 
ven's ſake. | i 
Bel. Lord, What's the matter 
Lady B. The Devil's the Matter, we ate diſco- 


ver'd. Here's a couple of Women have done the 


moſt impertinent thing. Away, Away, Away, 
Away, Away. N up. : 


| Re-enter Lady Fancyfal wid Maden 1 oilelle. 
Lady Fancy. Well Madamoiſelle, tis 4 pr edigions 
4 3 | : , F 2 p ; ing g 


3 
n 
— 
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« - o 


a 


94 The Provob Wife. © 


thing „how Women can ſuffer filthy Fellows to 


grow ſo familiar with em. 


Mad. Ah Matam, il n'y a rien de 6 Naturel. ; 


Lady Fancy. Fe, fe, fe. But oh my Heart! O 


5 ealouſie ! O Torture! I'm upon the rack. What 


Enter Lady Fancyful , and Madem 


- Mad. O gue,ovy Madam. 


hall I do? My Lover's loſt, I ne'er Thall ſee him 
Pauſing ] But I may be reveng'd; and that's 


the ſame thing. Ah ſweet Revenge. Thou wel- 


come Thought, thou healing Balſam to my woun- 
ded Soul. Be but propitious on this one Occa- 


- 


fon , I'll place my Heaven in thee , for all my 
Life to come, I. EI | 


To Woman how indulgent Nature's kind ; 


8 No blaſt of Fortune long diſturbs her Mind. 0 


Com̃pliance to her Fate ſupports her ſtill. 


| If Love won't make her Happy — Miſchief will. 


[ Exennt. 
The End of the Fourth Ad. 


: : : 
” ; » * » 4 
' q- e * 8 Rs 
| C 5 | | 
. 4 \ F = 
* * . 5 > 


sean 


Lady Fancifi ul's Houſe. 


Lady Fanciful, 


EI, Aladamoiſele did you dog the fil- 


VV thy things? 


oiſelle. 


Lady 


1 2 


ronl ſpoil their Sport- 


Mad. En verite ; | 
. Lady F. Tis in vain to oppoſe it, Madamoiſelle; 
therefore never go about it. For I am the ſteaa- 
dieſt Creature in the World — when I. have 
.determin'd to do Miſchief. So , Come along. 


another in their Impudence. But i 
ken Fool, her Husband , be to be found in e'er a 


Lady B. Then Gentlem 
zar venture to let you ſtay and * at Cards with us 


The Provo d Wife! 2, 

Lady F. And where ate they? . 
Atad. Au Logis. N . 

Lady F. What? Men and all? 

Aad. Tous enſemble = | 
- Lady F. O Confidence! What, carry their Fel- 
lows to their own Houſe? „ 

Mad. C'eſt que le Mari n'y eſt pas. 
Lady F. No, ſo I believe, truly. But he ſhall 
be there, and quickly too, if I can find him out. 


* 


% > 


Well , tis a prodigious _ „to ſee when Men 


and Women get together, how wy; fortifie one 


that Drun- 


Tavern in Town, I'll ſend him amongſt em. T'll 


ce ſeroit domage. 


adan 


3 5 [ Exeunt. 
n 
Sir John Brute's Hauſe. 5 


Euter Conſtant, Heartfree, Lady Brute, 


Belinda, and Lovewel. 
Lady Brute. 


Bat are you ſure you don't Miſtake 5 Lovewel 2 


Love. Madam, I ſaw em all go into the Ta- 


vern together, and my Maſter was fo drunk he 


cou'd ſcarce ſtand. 4 Pe? | 
men, I believe we may 


3 all 


* 22 * a — * . 
CET 2 a 5 0 — l 8 8 « FS. - . N 
a — ä — - — a _— 5 a n * Woe 2 : 
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kee 2 Hour or two for they'll {carce part till Mor- 


Ee. 1 Wink tis pity they ſhou'd ever part. 
"=o. The Company that's here, Madam 2 
Lady B. Then; Sir, the Campany that's here, 
| muſt remember to part it ſelf, in time. 
Conſt. Madam, we don't intend v0 forfeit your 
future Favours, by indiſcreet uſage of this. The 
moment you give us the Signal, we ſha'n't fail to 
make our Retreat. 
Lady B. Upon thoſe conditions chen, „ let us 
i fir aortas to CR. 


Enter el 


Lov. OLord, Madam, here's my Maſter juſt ſtag- 


= ering in upon you; he has been quarrelſom yon- 
i' dares lee jets and they have kick d him out of the Com- 


1 


pany. 
+ Lady B. Into the Cloſet , „Gentlemen, Gor Hea- 


yen's + ua I'll wheedle him to Bed, if poſſible. 
22 fel. N [ [Conlt, and Heart. vun into the Cloſet. 


Enter Sir John , all dirt and Bloody. 


Tod, B. . w over Blood. 
Sir Job. Wh: What the Plague do's the Woman 


TERED quall tor? Did you never ſee a Man in Pickle before 
1 Lady B. Lord, where have you _ 


Sir Joh. 1 have been at — Cuffs. cou 

Lady B. I fear that is not 6 All. I hope ye 17525 8 | 
not wounded. : 

Sir Job. Sound as a Roche: Wife. 

Lady B. I'm mighty glad to hear it. 
Sir Foh. You know. I think you Lye. 


Lady B. I know you do me wrong to think 
fo, then : For e my Witneſe; „ had ra- 


L 7 - | | t 
. 5 | . eee her 


— 


two Hundre 


my Gallant out of the Cloſet , and h ſhou'd . 


be Provotd Wife. 87 
- Se my own Blood trickle down, ham! yours. | nb. 


Sir 70%. Then will 1 be Crucifi'd. 


Lady B. Tis a hard Fate, I thou'd nor be be- 


liev'd. 


Sir Joh. "Tis a An Atheiſtical Age, „ Wife. 


Lady B. I am ſure I have given you a Thou- 
ſand tender Proofs, how great my Care is of you. 

| Nay , ſpite of all your cruel thoughts, Tl "All 
perſi ſt, and at this moment, If 1 can, perfwade 
you to lie down, and ſleep a little, 


Slr Joh. Why — do you think I am drunk — 


you Slut, yon? 


Lady B. Heaven forbid , I ſhou'd : but I'm 


afraid you ate Feveriſn. Pray let me feel your 


Pulle. 
Sir Joh. Stand off 421 be A 
Lady B. Why, I fee your Diſtemper in 


very Eyes. You are all on fire. Pray go ro Bed; 


Let me intreat you. ae 
Sir Joh. Come kiſs me, then. 


Lady B. Nil ing him.] There: now go. Abe! E 


He ſtinks like Poiſon. 


Sir Joh. I ſee it go's damnably api your | 


Stomach —_ _ 

And therefore == Kiſs me again. 

| Lady B. Nay , now you foo] me. 
Sir. Joh. Do't, ſa 


Tady B. [ Aſide.] ah Lord have mercy upon me. 


Well; There ; now will you go? 


8 Sir Joh. Now Wife, you thall ſee my Gtati- 
tude. You give me two Kiſſes I'll give ou 
4. Nißes and Tumbles her. 


Lady B. O Lord: Pray Sir fohn , be quiet. 


Heavens, what a Pickle 415 Lin? 


Bel. | Afde JI I were in her Pickle ; Ia call 


him ſound! CE re FF & . 
= an 
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-_ Joh. So ; now, you being as dirty and 2. 


— 
* 


naſty as my ſelf , We may go pig together, But 
= e 3 Cup of Wer eld Tea, Wife. 


- | Going to the Es: 
Lady B. O, I'm ruin'd 1 
| There's none there » my Dear. 
Sir Job. I'll warrant you, I'll find ſome 5 my 
Dear. 
Lady B. . can't open the Door , the Loek's xr 
peil d. I have been turning and turning the 25 | 
de, = this half hour to no purpoſe. I'll ſend for we” 
Smith ro morrow. 
Sir Joh, There's ne'er a Smith in Europe can 
open a Door with more Expedition than I can 
do As for Example. | 
— Pot, [ He burſts * the door with his fot 
How now: 
What the Devil have we got per? 5 
Conſtant — Heartfree — And two Whores again, I 
gad. This is the worſt ch Tea — that ever I 
met with in my Life. 


Pater Conſtant and 3 . ; | 1 


Lady B. [cAfide.] © Lord, what will become 
of us? | 
Sir oh. Gentlemen 1 am your very humble 
Servant I give you many Thanks ] ſee you 
take care of my Family — I ſhall do all I can to 


return the Obligation. 
Larne? | .Conft. Sir, how Ay ſoever this Buſiliefs may 
— appear to you , you wou'd have no cauſe. to be 


uncaſic , if you knew the Truth of all things; 

your Lady 1s the moſt virtuous Woman in the 

World, and nothing has Pts bur an Innocent 
Frolick. 

: [- Fry Nothing FE. upon 11 Honour , Sir. 

| Ir 


\ 
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Fir Joh. Vou ate both very Civil Gentlemen 
And my Wife, there, is a very Civil Gentlewo- 
man; therefore I don't doubt but many Civil 
things have paſt between you. Your very humble 
Servant. 

Lady B. ¶ Aſide to Conſt.] Pray be gone; He's | 
ſo drunk he can't hurt us to night, and to Mor- 
row Morning you ſhall hear from us. 

Conſt. 1'll obey you, Madam. I : 

Sir , when you are Cool , you'll underſtand Rea - 
ſon better. 80 then T Thall take the Pains to In- 
form you. : 
If not —— ] Wear a Sword , Sir, and ſo good ——. < 


to you. | 
Come along, Heantfree. 's 


Sir Joh. Wear a Sword, Gig ney Fr what of 
all that, Sir 
He comes to my Houſe ; Eats my. Meat; 3 I 
with my Wife; - Diſhonours my Family; Gets a 
Baſtard to Inherit my Eſtate — And when I ask 
2 Civil Account of all this Sir, ſays he , I 
wear a Sword. 
— Wear a Sword, Sir? Yes, sir, ſays he; Iwers 
 Sword—It may be a good Anſwer at Croſs-pnrpoles ; 
But tis a Damn d & ne to a Man inmy WRHImſi 
Circumſtance — Sir, ſays he, I wear a Sword. 
To Lady B.] And what do you wear now? Ha? 
tell me. f 1 [ Sitting down in a great Chair. 
What? You are Modeſt, and can't: 
Why then I'll tell you, you Slut you: 
Lou wear——an Impudent Lewd Face Rs 
A Damn'd Deſigning Heart And a Tail— 
and a Tail wal Of ———_ 
[ He falls faſt aſleep ſnoarin 
Lady B. 8 Thanks to kind Heaven » he 2 
for ſome Houts. | 
Bel. Tis well he is ſo, ko we may have time 
| 5 to 


jo . | 
5 
1 
# 7 
Ci 
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that wou d be carrying t 
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. to lay our Story handſomly; for we muſt. 55 lie 


the Devil to bring our ſelves off. 
pres B. What ſhall we ſay, Belinda? ?: 
Bel. | AAuſing.] — I'Il tell you: It muſt all ligke 
upon Heartfree and 1. We'll ſay he has courted 


me ſome time, but for Reaſons unknown to us, 


has ever been very earneſt the thiug might be kept 


from Sir fohn. That therefore hearing him upon 


the Stairs, he run into the Cloſet, tho” againſt 
our Will, and Conſtant with him, to prevent Jea- 


louſie. And to give this a good Impudent face of 


Truth, (that I may deliver you from the Trou- 
ble you are in) I'll cen (if he memes? Marry 


Lady B. I'm bcholdin ng 0 , Couſin ; but 
e Jeſt 4 Hale too far for 


your own fake : You know he's a e Bro- 


ther, and has nothing. 


Bel. Tis true; but I like . > 3 lde For: 


| tune enough to keep above Extremity. Ican't ſay, 
I I wou'd live with him in a Cell upon Love and 
Bread and Butter. But I had rather have the Man 


I love, and a Middle State of Life, than that 
Gentleman in the Chair , there, and twice your 
Ladiſhip's Splendour 

Lady B. In truth, Niece , you are in the right 


ont: for I am very uneaſie with my Ambition. 


Bur perhaps, had 1 married as vou 1 do, I might 


have been as I'll us'd. 


Bel. Some Riſque, I do confeſs ) chews always 


Welle is; but if a Man has the leaſt ſpark, either of 
All in; bu or good Nature, he can never uſe a Wo- 


man ill, that loves him, and makes his Fortune 
both. Yer] muſt own to you , ſome little Strug- 
ling I fliil have, with this reazin# Ambition 
f ours. For Pride, you know, is as natural to 
"a Woman, as dis to. 4 . I can't help Og 


Fond of this a 0 ; and yet it go's to my Heart 


to think I mu 
above a pair of Horſes; have no Coronet 
my Coach, nor a Page to carry up my Train. 


But above all — that buſineſs of Place == Well; 


taking Place; is a Noble Prerogative. 

Lady B. Eſpecially after a Quarrel. Pets 
Biel. Or of a Rival. But pray ſay no moreon't, 
for fear I change my Mind. For o' my Con- 


ſcience, were't not for your affair in the bal- 
lance, I ſhou'd go near to pick up ſome Odious 
Man of Quality yet, and only take poor Heart- 


free for a Gallant. 


Lady. B. Then him you muſt have, however = 


things go? 
e Fes. „ 


but 'tis a hard matter to live without the Man 
we e.. e 2, 


Bet, Eſpecially when we ate married to the 


Man we hate. . . 
Pray tell me; Do the Men of the Town ever be- 
lieve us Virtuous, when they ſee us do ſo? - 
| Lody B. O, no: nor indeed hardly, let us do 
what we will. 2 5) 
They moſt of em think , there is no ſuch thing 
as Virtue, confider'd in the ſtricteſt Notions of it: 
and therefore when you hear em ſay, Such a one 
is a Woman of Reputation, they only mean ſhe's 
a Woman of Diſctetion. For they conſider , we 


have no more Religion than they have, nor ſo. 


much: Morality ; and between you and 1, Belinda, 


I'm afraid the want of Inclination ſeldom protects 


any of us. 


Bel. But what think you of the fear of being 2” 


found out. 


Lach 6. I think that neyer kept any Woman 


Vir- 


never whisk to Hide-Patk , with 


Lady B. Why, we may pretend what we will; 
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irtuous long. We are not ſuch - Cowards | nel- 

ther. No: Let us once pals Fifteen, and we have 

too good an Opinion of our own Cunning , to 

| believe the World can penetrate , into what we 

' wou'd keep a Secret. And fo in ſhort we cannot 

reaſonably blame the Men for judging of us by 

themſelves. . TNT „„ 

Biel. But ſure we are not ſo wicked as they are 


after all. ; Et 
Lady B. We are as wicked, Child, but our 

Vice lies another way: men have more Courage 

than we, ſo they commit more Bold, Impudent 
Sins. They Quarrel, Fight, Swear, Drink, 
Blaſpheme, and the like. Whereas we, being 
Cowards, only Backbite, tell Lyes, Cheat at 
Cards, and fo forth: But tis late. Let's end 
our Diſcourſe for to Night, and out of an exceſs 
of Charity, take a ſmall Care of that naſty Drun- 
ken Thing there — Do but look at him, Belinda. 


Bel. Ah — tis a Savoury Din. 
Lady B. As ſavoury as tis, I'm cloy'd with't. 
Prithee call the Butler to take wWw ay. 

Bel. Call the Butler 2 — Call the Scavenger. Hl un 

To « Servant within. ] Who's — 7 7 
Let him take away his Maſter , Scower him clean 4,,-/ 
with a little Soap and Sand, and I put Him co 

Lady B. Come Belinda, I'll. e'en lie with you 

to night; and in the Morning we'll ſend for our Gen- 
tlemen to ſet this Matter even. e 

Bel. With all my Heart. 

Lady B. Good Night, my Dear. 

8 | | Making @ bow Curtſy. 


Both, Ha 3 ha 3 ha. : 2 1 = 14 
» s : 19 55 0 ; 0 | 4 | 5 | | 
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VVV 


My Lady there! N My Maſter thete's a 
Cuckold. Marriage is a ſlippery thing Women 


have deprav'd Appetites— My Lady's a Wag ; I 


have heard all; I have ſeen all; I under all; 
and I'll tell all; for my little French woman loves 


News dearly. This Story Il gain her Heart, or 
nothing will. - | l 


Jo his Maſter.] Come, Sir, Your Head's too full 

of Fumes at preſent, to make Room for your Jea- 

louſie; but I reckon we ſhall have rare work with 

2 you, when your Pate's empty. Come to your 
Kennel, you Cuckoldly IRS Sor you. 

St [ Carries him out upon his Back 


* 


Oblige you he wou'd {peak Scandal? 
| Mad. Matam , to Oblige your Ladiſhip , he 
ſhall ſpeak Blaſphemy. _ = 

. .  Ludy Fan. Why then, Madamoiſele , I'll tell you 
what youſhalldo. You ſhall engage him to ell 
Maſter , all that paſt at Spring-garden : I have a 


+ 2.4% 25. 5 


* S CiE-NB7 2 
Lady Fancifull's Hoaſe. 
Enter Lady Fanciful and Mademoiſelle. 


| Lady Fan, But, why did not you tell me before, 
Madamoiſelle , that Raſor and you were fond: he. 


Mad. De modeſty hinder me, Matam. . - 
Lady Fan. Why truly Modeſty do's often hinder 


us from doing ings we have an Extravagant 
e love you well N * 


Mind to. But do's 


to do any thing you bid him? Do you t to 


Mind 
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his 


by The Provetd Wife. 
Mind 15 ſhou'd know what a Wife and a Niece 


he has got. 
. 11 le fera, Madam, ES 


x : Tuer a Footman , who je 141 to 
5 Mademoiſelle el. 


Hl [ 91 
WE FA TP * Madamoiſelt ; TONE 8 Mr. or 9 5 deſires 


do ſpeak with you. 


, Mad. Tell him, I come genf, | 
Exit Footman. 


Ruſer be date, Matam.” 
Lady Fan. That's Fortunate : well, I'll leave you 


F FT RE © together. And if you find him ſtubborn, Mada- 


7 heark you == don't refuſe him a few 
little reaſonable Liberties j 18 8 him into hu- 
mour. | 
| Modems. Lai ſlez- moi faire. 

Exit Lady Fancyfalt. 


garter 10.07 [Raſor prop in; and ſeeing Lady Fancy full gone, 


YUns ademoiſelle, takes her about the 
| ; Neck , and Kiſſes her. 
Nb How now , Confidence? 


1 How now , Modeſty ? ; 
id. Who make you ſo familiat, sitrah? 


Raſor. My Impudence, Pat e 
Mad, Stand off, Rogtie-Face. 


11 0 5 3 8 e ee News at our 


„ — 7 Why what be de matter? 


ml The Matter? 45 . 7 Uptal als de 


Aal. Tu te mocque de moy. 


i time when: Th 
n - W 
But I won't tell you a Word moree. 

bo | SER Ma- 


[PE WY RYE Raſor. Now do you long to know the particulars: 
Eq e pla 


de where: : The manner 


| The Proveokd Wife: og. 
Mad. Nay , den dou Kill KL wy Raſor. 
Raſ. ee gy Kiſs kes then. | 


7 Zan | Clapping his hands behind him. 
Mad. Nay, ole. re | { Going, 


ERaſ. Good b'wy to ye. in him. | 
e ci gl EL 
./ Ra/. So: that's Civil: Why now, my pretty 


55 Pall; my Goldfinch; my little Watterwa Call 
you muſt know that—— Come, Kils me again. 
Mad, I won't kiſs dee no more. 
_ Rafor. Good b'wy to ye. | 
+ MANGER Doucement : Dare: 8 iu content 5 


5 N ſſh him. 

Ref. So: Now Ill rell thee all. 1 8 
Why the News is, That Cuckoldom in Folio, 
newly Printed: and Matrimony in Quarto, is un 
going into the Preſs. Will you buy any Books, 
AMatamoiſelle? 

Mad, Tu Parles comme un Libraire, de Devil no 
underſtand dee, 0p 
| _ Ro/. Why then, that 1 may 2 my elf intel- 
| ligible to a Waiting-woman, Ill ſpeak like a Vallet 

de Chamber. "My Lady has Cuckolded my Maſter. 

Mad. Bon. 
Ra. Which we take very ill from her hands, I 
can tell her that. 

We can't yet prove Matter of Fact upon ner 
Mad. N'importe. 5 

Raſ. But we can prove, ales Matter of * bad | 
: like to have been upon her. 


Aad. Ouy da. | | Et, ! 
Raſ. For we have ſuch bloo oody Circumſtances. e 2 
Mademoiſ. Sans Doute. [A 
Neu. That any Man of Parts, may draw king hs þ pres. 

Concluſious from em. 


Mad. Fort bien 
Fan We have found. a couple of tight well-bai buile 4 e be, 


2 
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Gentlemen, ſtuft imo her Lad ſhi Cloſet. 5 
_ Mad. Le Diable. 8 9 * 

Raſ. And I, in my ares lab perſon , . dil. 
cover d a moſt Damnable Plot, How to perſwade 
r Maſter, that all this Hide and Seek, this 


P "I in 110 the, Wilp. has no other meaning 3g than a 


riſtian Marriage for ſweet Mrs. Belinda. 
Mad. Un Marriage? — Ah les Droleſles. | 
Ro. Don'r you interrupt me, Huſſy; tis Agreed , 
I fay. And my Innocent Lady, to Riggle her ſelf 
out at the Back-door of the Buſineſs; turns Marriage- 
Baud to her Niece, and reſolves to deliver up her 
= ang „to be tumbled and mumbled , by that 
= | quoriſh Whi 2 eee Now are 
— you ing Ren ”" Bo 
Ra Right Woman's Al fo 
_ © Raf. Right oman; ways gapin r mote, 
"I Dis be all den , dat 225 eee 1 
Raſ. All 2 Ay, and a g deal too, I think, 
Mad. Dou be fool, dou know noting. 03 
Ecoute mon pauvre Reſor. 
Dou ſees des two Eyes — Des two o Eyes have 
ſiee de Devil. | | 
- Raſ. The Woman's PEW 
Mad. In . J dat Rogue geen, 7 
meet dy Lady. - 
. e 
Mad. — I'll tell dee no mote.” i 
Ra /. Nay, Prithee, my Swan, 
Mad. Come, Kiſs me dle. 
1 Clapping her hands behmd ber as he baude 
R/. I won't Kiſs you, not IJ. 
: Mad. A Adieu. | | 
Raſ. Hold Now proceed. 
[Gives her a berg Kif. 
| . | Madamoiſ.. a Th ly my _ in one 4 
. — = » W WES car 3 and ee all. Fi 
. — — 1 dy 


* + r 


no know his own dear Wife, ſo he leave her to 
her Sport | S 


Den de game begin. N | 
De Lover ſay ſoft ting. A. 4 
De Lady look upo n de Ground. ill acts the Man, and 
He take her by 2 Hand. 45 the Woman, 
She turn her head on oder 1 

Den he ſqueez very hard. 

Den ſhe pull very ſoftly. — 
5 2 = take _ i his 5 | 

n ſhe give him leetel pat. 
Den he Fig her Tetrons.” W 
Den ſhe fay — Piſh, _ fee. | 
Den he tremble, _ Sk Se 
Den ſhe == Sigh, S een 
Den he pull her into 10 40% 
Den ſhe pinch him 8 


Raf. Ay , but not Xe = Bag ou; 1 5 
Aalen,, Den he * bold. er b 


She grow Weak. 
He tro her down 
Il rombe deſſus, 


Il emporte tout: 


Stand off, Sitrah. dorun. 
Raſ. Lou have ſet me afite, you Jade you. 


Le Diable aſſiſte, 8. Raſor Shingles abit hiv; d 


Mademoiſ. Den go to de River and 1 dy <A 


ſelf. | 
„What an unnatural Harlot * tis. , 
| Aden Raſor. | Looking e on hims 
Raſ. Madamoiſelle. | 
Mademoiſ, Dou no love me. 


Raſ. Noe love thee | — More than a French- 5 


man do's Soup. | 
ae Mademoiſ. Den dou will refuſe nothing dat I bid 
cc F 
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. dy a Maſter come mal a propos; But de Sot 


as if he won d throw her | 


8 KN. 
; . F ; 
EY .. 
8 ; 3 


— 


5 2 7 be — . 
Raſ. Don't bid me be damn'd then. 
Mademoiſ. No, only tell dy Maſter all I have 
tell dee of dy Laty. 5 
Re. Why, you little malicious Strumpet , you; 
ſhou d you like to be ſerv'd fo? 
ad. Dou diſpute den? — Adieu. 
Raſ. Hold — But why wilt thou make me be 5 
ſuch a Rogue, my Dear? 
Mad. Voila un vrai Anglois : il eſt Amonreus 85 
& cependant il veut raiſonner. Va- t- en au Diable. 
Raſ. Hold once more: In hopes thou It give me 


up thy Body, I reſign thee up my Soul. 


Mad. Bon: eEcoute donc: if dou fail me 

1 never fee dee mo- C She takes him about the Neck 

re if dou _ and pives him a Jmacking 

me A Kiſs. . 

m'abandonne a _ 5 [Exit Mademoiſelle. 

Nath licking bu lips.] 

2 . — Amor vincit 8 ö 
[Exit amp 


Enter Lady Fancyfall and Mademoiſelle, | 


Lach Fancy. Marry „ fay ye? Will the two things 
| marry ? =) 
Mad. On le va faire, Madam. Fo 2 
Fancy. Look you, Madamoiſelle , in ort, 
1 ns Lok you hs I find I can't If 
once I ſee em A bed- ogether » I ſhall have ten 
thouſand Thoughts in my Head will make me run 
Adiſtracted. Therefore run and call Raſor back im- 
mediately, for ſomething muſt be done to ſtop 
| beer, pertinent Wedding. If I can defer it but 
| twenty Hours, I'll make ſuch work about 
Town „ with that little pert Slut's Reputation, he 
ſhall as ſoon 1 marry a VR. 2 
42 


% 

8 CEN E Conſtant's Lo 
Enter Conſtant and Heartftee. 
Conſt. But what doſt th 
ſineſs? | 
Hear 


e Provokd Wife. 
| Aademoiſ, { Aſide, La voila bien 


Conſt, What's that? 


Heari/. 
well for that. 


ink will come bf this Bu 


FS ) : ; : : 
f. Tis eaſier to think what will not come ont. 


ntentionnc e. 
I Exeunt, 


A Challenge. 1 know the Knight too 4am 

1s dear Body will 1 . 
upon his noble Soul to be quiet. 
Conſt. But tho' he dare not challen 


haps he may venture to challenge his Wife. > _ 


.  Heanf. Not if you whiſper him in the Ear, you 
won't have him do't; and there's no other way left 
that I (ce. For as drunk as he was, he'll remem- 
ber you and I were where we ſhou'd not be ; and 


I don't think him quite Blockhead enough yet, to 
be perſwaded we were got into his Wife's Cloſer 7 


only to peep in her Prayer- book. 


Enter Servant with a Letter. 


Servant. Sir, Here's a Letter, a Porter brought it. 


Conſt. O ho, here's Inſtructions for us. 


| Reads J j | 


The «Accident that has happen'd has 2 1 WE 


F 


vention to the quick. Me won d fai 
4415 5 


EEE 


without your Help 5 but find that's Impoſſible. In 


à word, the whole Buſineſs muſt be thrown upon 
24 Matrimonial Intrigue , between your Friend and 


mine. But if the Parties are not fond enough, io 
go quite through with the matter; tis ſufficient 


or 


* 0 
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8 * 


pee our turn , - they own the Deſign. © We'll fene 
4 Pretences enough, to break the Match. Adieu. 


— Well, Woman for Invention: How long : 
| - __ wov'd my jen os been of coat this. 
aA AinL —— Hey, Heartfret ; what, muſing Man ? Pri- 
| = a 3 f Z „e bee. N 
5 What ſay it thou, Friend, to this Matrimonial 

Remedy? „„ wp. | 
.. Heartf. Why I ſay, it's worſe than the Diſeaſe. 
Conſt. Here's a Fellow for you: There's Beauty 

— and Money on her Side, and Love up to the Bas 
on his; and yet= „ 5 


t Hearif. And yet , I think, I may reaſonably be 
2, allow'd to boglle at marrying the Niece , in the 
 ; f very Moment that you are a debauching the Aunt, 

N Conſt. Why truly, there may be ſomething in that.. 

Bu have not you a good Opinion enough of your rr. 

__ Parts, to believe you cou'd keep a Wife to your 

ſelf? 8 , e 

Heartf, 1 ſhou'd have, if T had a good Opinion 
enough of hers, to believe ſhe cou'd do as much by 
| me. For to do em right, after all, the Wife 
| a. ſeldom rambles , till che Husband ſhews her the way. 


£ Conſt. *Tisrrue; a Man of real Worth , ſcarce ever 

N "FF CEL. but by his own Fauſt.” Women are 794 
Z not naturally lewd , there muſt be ſomething to urge 

Es erm to it. They'll cuckold a Churl , out of Re- 
— . venge, a Fool, becauſe they deſpiſe him; a Beaſt, 
2488 b . ecauſe they loath him: But when they make bold 
run ith a Man they once had a well grounded Value 
Vt _ for, tis becauſe they firſt ſee themſelves neglected by 


Heart. Nay, were I well aſſur'd, that I ſhou'd 
never grow Sir Fohn', 1-ne'er ſhou'd fear Belinda'd 
Play my Lady. But our Weakneſs, thou know'ſt , 

my Friend, conſiſts in that very Change, we ſo im- 
EL - Je  pudently 


\ 


is the main Sa, 
| long time; and Repentance is the Rear- Guard, 
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pudently throw upon ( indeed) a ſteadier and more 


generous Sex. „„ oO Yo 
Conſt. Why Faith we are a little Impudent in that 
Matter, that's the Truth on't. But this is won- 
derful, to ſee you grown ſo warm an Advocate 


for thoſe (but r'other Day] you took ſo much pains | 


to abuſe,” | 


Heartf. All Revolutions ran into Extreams, the 


Bigot makes the boldeſt Atheiſt ; and the coyelt 


+ 


Saint, the moſt extravagant Strumpet. But pers 


adviſe me in this Good and Evil; this Li 
Death; this Bleſſing and Curſiug, that is {er befo- 


re me. Shall I marry — or die a Maid? | 


e and 


- 


Conſt, Why Faith, Heartfree ,* Matrimony is li- 


ke an Army Fein to engage. Love's the forlorn 
Hope, which is ſoon cut off; the wats gn 
„Which may ſtand Buff along 


which rarely gives ground , as long as the main' 


Battle has a Being. EI | 
Heartf. Concluſion then; you adviſe me whois Her 
on, as you do, 5 e 


Conſt.” That's not concluded yet. For tho' Mar- 
riage be a Lottery, in which there are a wondrous 


many Blanks; yet there is one ineſtimable Lot, 


in which the only Heaven on Earth is written, 


Heartf. And juſtly too: For to be capable of 


loving one, doubtlels_is better than to poſſeſs a . 


5 — 


2 
8 


Thouſand. But how far that Capacity's in me, 


alas, I know not. 


K 


Wou'd your kind Fate but guide your Hand to 
that, though I were wrapt in all that Luxury it 
{If cou'd cloath me with, I ſtill ſhou'd envy you... 


* 


. 


Li 


e. 


— 


Conſt. But you wou'd know? | 


Heartf. I wou'd fo, 
Conſt. Matrimony will inform you. 


LY 


Come, one Flight of Reſolution carries you tothe 
N — 9.25 0 %Fö;—ð⁵“ð?²1!̃&ñĩ. 


———ů— 


with Soldiers , where the Hopes of 
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' Land of Evpcridiice ; whete ; in a very moderate | 


time, you'll know the Capacity - ne Soul-and 


| your Body both > or Im miſtaken Aen. 


8 C E N E Sir John Brute 5 Houſe. 
Enter Lady Brute , and Belinda. 


Bel. Well , Madam a What Anſwer hare you 


from em? 
Lady B. That chey'll be here this Moment. I 
fancy twil end in a Wedding. I'm ſure he's a Fool 


if it don't. Ten thouſand Pound, and ſuch a Lass. 5 
as you are, is no contemptible Offer to a younger- [ 


Brother. But are not you under ſtrange Agrrations? 


Prichee how do's . Pulſe beat? 
Bel. High and 1 have much a do 1 to be Va- 


liant, feel very ſtrange to go to Bed to a Man? 
Lady B. Um — it do's feel a lirtle, odd at r 8 


but it will ſoon grow caſy to you. 


Enter Conſtant and Heantfice, 25 


1 B. Good Morrow , Gentlemen: How fi | 
you ſlept after your Adventure ? _ 


Hearif. Some careful thoughts, Ladies, on your 
accounts have kept us waking. 


Bel. And ſome careful thoughts on'y your own, 
1 believe, have hindred you from ſleeping. Play 


how do's this Matrimonial Project reliſh with you. 


Heart. Why Faith een as pgs eb does 
elicious Plun- 


der baniſhes the Fear of being knock'd on the Head. 


Bel. Is it then poſſible fe all, rhat you dare 


think of downright lawful Webdlock ? 
Heartf. Madam, you have made me lo Fool- 


wk I dare do any — - 
Be 


The Provik'd Wife. 
Bel. Then sir, I challenge you and Matrimo- 


Te * 
ro 


8 's the Spot where I expect you. CES ems 
leaf. is enough ; III not fail. 4445 


LAſide. 1 So, now Kam for Hob's Voyagei 


| e g reat Leap in the Dark. 
| | 125 Well 5 Gentlemen 3 = Marter being 
coiiclidod: then; have you pot your Leſſons ready ? 


LS 


For Sir fohn is grown ſuch an Atheiſt of late p- 


He'll believe nothing upon eaſie Terms, 
Conſt. We'll find ways to extend his Faith, Ma- 


Lady B. Moſt lamentably moroſe, chew 

Cud after laſt Night's Diſcovery ; of w owWe- 
2 / er he had but a confus d Notion e'en mg But 
= — 5. m afraid the Vallet de Chamber has told him all; 
for they are very buſie together at this Moment. 


When I told him of Belinda's Marriage , I had no 
other Anſwer but a Grunt: From which, you may 


draw what Concluſions you think fir. 
= But to your Notes, | Gentlemen „ he's here. 15 


Enter Sir John and Raſor. : 5 | 
Conſt. Good Morrow ae | 


Heartf. Good Morrow, Sir I I'm very 9 50 
my Indiſcretion ſhou'd cauſe ſo much Diſorder i in 


your Family, 
Conſt. Diſorders generally come from. I ndiſere- 
tions Sir ; tis no ſtrange thing at all. 
Lady B. Ihope, my Dear, den eee there 
was no wrong intended n. 
Sir Joh. None 5 my Doye. Dove. 
Bel. If not, I hope my my Conſent 


mar] 
Heartfree will convince you, For as little as 1 know 
of Amours , Sir, I can affure you, one Intrigue 
is enough to bring os e pe -withour 
x "SOON miſchief. 


G 4 8 


dam. Bur pray how do you find him this Moring? 
G 


f 


Carnes — 


* 


ro 7 he Provoł d 4 Wife: : 3 
Sir Joh. And I know too, that Intrigues tend ts 


| Procreation of more kinds than one. One —__ 
will beget another as ſoon as _— a Son or a 

Conſt. I am very forry , Sir, to ſee you ſtill ſeems | 
unſatisfy d with a Lady, whoſe more than common 1 
Vertue , I am ſure, were ſhe my Wife, ſhou'd | 
meet a better Uſa * 8 
Sir oh. Sir, if her Conduct bas put a 21 e Lees 
her Vertue, her Virtue's the Bubble, but Her Hus- 
| band? s the Loſer. am | 
Sir, You have feceiv d a nden Anſwer | 
already, to juſtifie both her Conduct and mine. 
You'll pardon me for medling in your Family Affairs; 
but I perceive I am the Man you are pe of, and 
_ therefore it concerns me. 

Sir 70h. Wou'd it did not concern me and then 
I ſhou' d not care who it concern'd.. 

Conſt. Well, Sir, if Truth and Reaſon won't 
content you; I know but one way more, which, 
2 you think fir, you may take. 

Sir 70h. Lord, Sir, you are very baſty : IfI had 
been found at Prayers in your Wife's Cloſer, I ſhou'd 
have allow'd you twice as much time to come to 
Your ſelf in. 

Conſt. Nay, Sir, if Time be all you want, We : 


Haro no Quarrel. 
. Heartf. 1 told you how the Sword wou'd cork 
upon him. [Sir John muxes. 


- * Conſt, Let him muze; | however „III ay Fifr) 


-, Pound our Foreman brings us in, Not Guilty. Cr ce. 


Sir Joh. dae e] 'Tis well tis very well 2 
In ſpight of oung Jade's Matrimonial Intrigue, 
Iama — ſtinking Cuckold Here „ 
ate BOO | Putting his Hand to his Forehegd. 
Methinks I could Butt with a Bull. Ta 


What the 810 marry her for 7 I Knew The 


did 


7 is | 
, 8 5 


ä Provabd WW "Np 
did not like me z if ſhe had , ſhe wou 1 3 lai 


with me; for I wou'd have done ſo, becaulc 1 : 
lik'd her: But that's paſt , and I have her. Ad = 


now , what ſhall Ido with her If I pur 
Horns in my Pocket , ſhe'll grow Tale If 1 
don't , that Goat there , that Stallien, is ready to 
hip me through ok Guts — The Debate then is 
' Teduc'd to this ; die a Heroe ? or live a 
wh: 6 Wiſer Men than I , have long 


_ lince concluded , that a living Dog is better than a 


Dead Lion; <ms .- ; 
[ To Conſt. and Heartf.] Gentlemen, now my 
Wine and my Paſſion ate re I muſt own, 


: I have never obſerv d any thing in my Wife's Courſe 
_ of Life > to back me in my Jealouſie of het: but 


Jealeuſie's a mark of Love; fo ſhe need not trouble 


| | Lady hag enters diſguis d, ai aue to. 
Bellinda apart. : 


WO I am glad to ſee your Rede ok at aft. 


Give me your Hand : I hope you 2 * _ me 


as you are wont. 


. 
= — 
15 ' 
4 2 ro 2 
— 


her head about it, as long asI make no more NOS a 
n | | | i 


A. wg 


: ; 


Sir roh. Your humble Servant, | - * dro i 
| Aſide.] A wheedling Son of a Whote: 8 
| Hearff. And thar 1 may be ſure you are Frignds e 


with me too, pray give me your Conſent ro wed 


your Niece. 
Sir 70h. Sir, you have it with all my Heatt' | 


Damn me if — han't. 9 ide.] Tis time to /, 
get rid of her; A young Pert Pimp ; She'll make { 
an incomparable Bawd in a little ime: "PIT: 


b 


5 


rr o——_— 


3 
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- | Enter 4 Servant; who gives Heartfree a Letter. 
Bel. Heartfree your Husband , ſay you? Tis 
Lady Fancy. Wou'd to kind Heaven it were; 


+ 


; 


but tis roo true; and in the World there lives not 


4 fuck a Wretch. I'm young; and either I have 


been flarter'd by my Friends, as well as Glaſs, or 
Nature has been kind and generous to me. I had 
à Fortune too, was greater far than he could ever 


* c | _ © hope _ But with my Heart, I am robb'd op Vit 
* B e All the reſt. I'm Slighted and I'm Beggar d both, 
it LET. — 2 once. I have ſcarce a bare Subſiſtence From the 


2 Ae 


Villain, 105 dare complain to none; for he has 
{worn , if cer tis known I am his Wife, he'll. 
mz :- © [Meeping. 
„ „ „ 
Lady Fan. I accidentally was told he Courted 
you; Charity ſoon prevail'd upon me to prevent 

your Milery : and as you ſee, I'm ſtill fo gene- 
rous even to him , as not to ſuffer he ſhould do a 
thing, for which the Law might take away his 
Life. i „„ - of igepane« 

Biel. Poor Creature; how I pity hen 

OO = =» | They continue talking «Aſide. 
. Heartf. [<Aſide.] Death and Damnation! 
Let me read it again. [ Reads.] Though I have 

à particular 155 „not to let you know who I am 
al I fee you; yet you'll eaſily believe tis a faithful 

Friend that gives you this Advice == I have lain with co: /// 

Belinda. { Good. } — 1 have a Child by her, 


CENA 


(Better and Better] which is now at Nurſe; ( Hea-aus1 Y - 


ven be prais d)] and I think the Foundation laid for 


BE Gu ober. (Ha i — Old Trupeny! ) —=No Rack tor, 


could have tortar d this Story from me; but Friendſhip _- 

Fat done it. I heard of your deſign to Marry her, 

aud con d not ſee you Abus d. Make uſe of my Ad- 
vice „ but keep my Secret till J ask you for't again. 
— CE Exit Lady Faucyf. 


The Prouob d Witz. 10 
- Conſt. to B.] Come, Madam; ſhall we ſend 
for the Parſon? 1 doubt here's no buſineſs for the 
Greek Lawyer: Younger Brothers have nothing to ſettle 
— Hearts, and that I believe my Friend 185 

has already done, very faithfully. / 


rem rt Bel. . — ] Are Jou ſure , Sir, there are 
or PT 


FL Jam, it mayn't 5 5 jo defer the Marriage ” 
{ $5 24 Hon are ſure they ate paid off, 
.. [Ajide.} How the Gall'd Horſe Kicks | Was 


3 Heart.] We'll defer it as ſong as you pleaſe, Sit. 
| Heartf. The more time we take to conſider on't, 
Madam, the leſs apt we ſhall be to commit Over- 
fights; Therefore, if you 1 we'll put it off, 
for juſt Nine Months. 
. Bel. Guilty Conſciences make Men Cowards : 1 
on't wonder you want Time to Reſolve. 


Heartf. And they make Women Deſperate: I 5 


don't wonder you were ſo quickly Determin d. 
Bel. What does the Fellow mean? 
Heart. What do's the Lady mean? 
in and 2 what do you both mean? 
Heart. and Bel. walk AE about, 


anne 


ot my Bones Vole in = Service, tis Ten t to 


Nee 3 One but my Recompence 2 Clapz I hear em Fa 4 
tittering without ſtill. I Cod, FI eden go lug em OY . 
„„ in by the Ears, any Diſcover the P to 


ſecure my Pardon. ( Be! .. 
Conſt. Prithee explain, Hearefree. L 


Heartf. A fair ee thank _T_ Stare and 


my Friend, 


Bel. 


| nanny 
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Bel. 'Tis well it went no farther. A Baſe Fel: 


low 
2 B. What can be the meanin of all this? 


Bel. What's his meaning, I don't know: But 
mine is, that if I had Married bim — had had 


no Husband. _ 
Heartf. And what's her meaning, I don't know: 


But mine is, that if I had Married her— [ had 


had Wife enough. 


Sir 70%. Your people of Wit, He got ſuch 


cramp ways of expteſſing themſelves , they ſel- 
dom comprehend one another. Pox take you 


both, will you ſpeak that you may be Underſtood. 


Enter Rafor in Sackeloth 1 . in Lady nd | —_ 


Fancy. and Mademoilelle. 


| Reſor. If they won't, here comes an Interpreter. 
Lady B. Heavens, what have we here? 


CES 
PITS N 
. 


af. A Villain — but a Repenting Villain, Stuff 
oof . 


Saints in all Ages have been made of, 
Al. Raſor ! 
Lady. B. What means 1 ſudden Metamor- 
phoſe ? 


Ra. Nothing: without my Pardon. 
Lady B. What Pardon do you want: 
Ra. weben » Your Ladyſhips; For a Dam- 


ſet. to the Tune of Spring- Garden. 


Feet 1 bend, for Interrupting his more Noble 
Fo +q_ Sith. 'Phantomes of Diſgraceful Cuc- 
dom. 


To Sir 70%. Next, At my Generous Maſter's 


4 nable L e made upon your Spotleſs: Virtue 2 and fansZoe 


To Conſt. Thirdly , I to this Gentleman apply | 


for making him the Hero of my Romance. 


To Heartf.) Fourthly, Your Pardon, Noble 


Sir, I ask, Dh . ee you, 
| | Wi 


ith - 


A 


dies Clemency I come , for. pretending the Corn 


Point, whether I am a Cuckold or not. 


bf _— overcame me: as Fell Adam, ſo fell I. 


Pulls off. Lady F's Mask.] She ſhould lic upon \ 


Lach B. Ridiculous, _ „„ 


Te b 


without either bidding of Banns , Biſhop' s Licence, 
Friends Conſent —or your” own Knowledge. 
[ To Bell.] And laſtly, to my good young La- 


was ſow'd in the Ground, before ever on W | 
had been in the Field. chamgo 

Sir Joh.. [ Aſide. ] Jo that after all, tis a Moot 

Bel. Well Sir, upon Condition you confeſs all Ky 
I'll Pardon you my ſelf, and try to obtain as 
much from the reſt of the Company. But I muſt 
know then, who tis has pat you upon all this 
Miſchief 2 R 3 5 TY 

| Ref. Sathan, and his Equipage. Woman te mp- 
new ted me , Luſt weaken' d me — And ſo the Devil 


Bel. Then pray, Mr. Adam, will you make us 
" acquainred with your Eve. 


Raſ. To Madem.] Una for the honous of - : N 
France. | 0 
„ Madamoiſelle 2 


Mad. Meask ten touſand Pardon of all de na | | 
Company. „ 

Sit oh. Why this Myſtery thickens Sued of ce e | 
clearing up. | — 
To Raſ.] You Son of a Whore yon, on us _ ' 
our pain. 55 0 
Ra. One moment brings Sum- Aide | | 

Shewing Mademoiſelle.) 'Tis true; This is the © => 
Woman that tempted me. But this js the Serpent = 
that tempted the Woman :, and if my Prayers N 
might be heard, her Puniſhmeat for 0 doing , 
ſhou'd be like the Serpent's of Old, 


her Face, all the days of her Life, 
Al. Lady Fanciful, 


Bel. Impertinent. 


110 The Proceed Write” 7 27A 
Al. Ha, ha, ha, ha, ha. „ PA | 24 
. Bel. 1 hope your Ladyſhip will give me lather to a 
. wiſh you Joy, fince you have own d your Marria- 12 
7 - oe . ſelt. Mr. Hearifree, I vow twas ſtran- 
gely wicked in you, to think of another Wife, 
. when you had one W ſo e as her 
Ladyſhipp. | 
eAll. Ha, has ha, b b 
Lady Fancy. Aſie.) Confuſion ſeize em as it 
5 | ſeizes me ! 
a , Mad. Que le Diable emportece Maraut de Rofor. | 
| 5 3: Bel, Your Ladyſhip ſeems diſorder d: a Breed- 


mal 0 © coeun | 
met gr 04442 108 Qualm, perhaps. Mr. Heartfree : Your 
— | ottle of Hungry * ater to your Lady. Why | ** 


| Madam, he ſtands as 3 d, as if he wo | 


ERIE - 


our Husband in earneſt. | 
, Lady Fancy. Your Mirth's as 88 us as your A 
ſelf o Belinda. ; | 


| You think you triumph o'er a Rival now. 
Helas ma pauvre fille. Where-c'er I'm Rival, h 
there s no cauſe for Mirth. No, my poor Wretch 31. 
tis from another Principle I have acted. I Knew 
that TUM there wou'd make fo perverſe a Hus- 
you. ſo impertinent a Wife; that leſt 
your eee "Plagues ou'd make you both run 
1 » I charitably wou'd have broke the Match. 7 0 
| ; he, he, he, he, f — 
Exit laughing eee Mademoiſelle 
following her. 
Mid. He, he, he, he, he. 
eo All. Ha, ba; tha ,; he, ha. 1 5 
Sir Fob. [ 7 Why now this: Woman will 
be married to ſome-body roo. 
Bel. Poor Creature, what a Paſſion lhe's i in : 
but I forgive he. 
Heartf. Since you have ſo much poodnels hor 


her, I Me you'll Pardon my Offence too, Madam. 
Bel. 


\ \ 
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5 We, ” 
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1 1 Provobd Wife. 4 111 : 


Bel. There will be no great diffculty in chat, 5 
ſinee Fam guilty of an equal Fault. = 
: Heartf. _ Pardons ing 4% on all baer N 
pray ler's. ro Church to conclude the Days Wor * 
Conſt. But before you go, let me treat = pray tradi 
with a Song, a new martied Lady made within | 8 
this Week i may be of uſe to you both. 


s O N G. 


dar Hen eilding firſt to Damon' s Flame, 
W I ſunk into 1 1 LT 
He ſwore he'd ever be the ſame, 
| T hen rifi'd all my Charms. 
— But fond of what h 44 long deſir d, 


Too preedy of his Prey, . 
My Shepherds Cl 1 
. . Before the 8 w 2 . 

_ ſanocence- in 7 Wars 5 $94 

Reproach'd his quick, Defeat: 

Confus d, . and Bat /i d in L:; | 
1 mourn'd his cold Retreat. | 1 — 

eAt length, Ah Shepherdeſs, oy'd he, CER a 4 

Houſd you my Fire renew > = 1 

Alas, you muſt retreat like e e 
Tm loſt if you purſue. Ate. 

| Heartf, So Madam; No had the Parſon bur, 

done his Buſineſs = 

Bel. You'd be half weary of our Bagai Bagain. 
Heartf. No ſure » I might Pens with ne 
| Night's Lodging, | 
Bel. I'm ready to try , Sir, 8 | | 
 Heartf, Then let's to Church: | 8 
nd if it be our Chance to An agree R 1 
— Take e I 2 er „ 
Jo: „ 1 


D — 


1 


C 2 2 4 
peg 8 2 „ St I ? 1 4 1 
os \ > "EI f 3 by 
= —_—_— * » F A 
_ we" ins. \ 


te 8 
4 7 
A % rn n 4 - 
ME... " 
rr En Ts e 1 42 - 
n 
ww 5 9 os q 2 2 
F 1 , 
3 1 8 * 9 
; 5 ; 
J 5 


2 n 9 1 
D bl Le Y N N 
2 # * 15 * 5 4 


7 BS. 
Y WHIT Rs 


% 


by * ” 
4 * 
3, a 
* 


Bell. 


Bell. 
Lady. 


Bell. 
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© Epilogue . 


Why, we muſt e en ſay ſomething of our own, 
wy own! "Of > dell needs be precious ſtu 
TI lay my Life they I like it well enough. 
Come Faith begin... 

Excuſe me , after you, 


. 


Nay , pardon me for that , 1 bw "y Cue. elle. 


O for the World 51 mg not have Precedence, © 


O Lord! © 28 TS 


OI. „ 

O Fye! | PS 162? 

I'm all Obedience. art 
Firſt then, know all, before: our Door Joann is fixt g z 
The Third Day is ind . 

Nay and the Sixth. 

We ſpeak not from the RES now! , nor is it 
His Cauſe I want 4 Rhime) 

T bat wwe ſollicite. 

Then ure you cannot have the Hearts to be ſevere | 
And Damn mms 

Damn us! Let em if they deve, 1 


a: 5 ſwear 7 know of none. E 
"Lord! * {hall we excuſe it to the Town ? 


7 


Why, if they ſhould, what Puni hment remains? + | 


Eternal Exile from behind our Scenes. 
But if they're kind, that Sentence we'll recall, 
We can be grateful = , 
And have wherewithall. "> 
But at Grand Treaties hope not to be Traſted. 
Before Preliminaires are adjuſted, - 
You know the Time , and we appoint this place; 
88 „ if you pleaſe » we'll meet and Tin the 
_—__ | 


| * 
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